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| LOVE for LOVE 
| or VE. 
1 . | 
Valentine, ix hi- Chinbr, Jeremy waiting 
Jul. FEREMY! x 
Ter. Sir. 4 
Val. Mere, take away; T'll walk a turn, and dige what I 
| have read. | | 4 
Jer. You'll grow devilith fat upon this paper diet 
IAI. on. tary away the books. 
Val. And d'ye hear, go you to bieakfaſt— There's a page 
doubled down in i p.ctetus, that is 4 fratt for an emperor. 
Fer. Was t. pictetus a real cook, or did he nly ritc receipts ? 
Val. Read, read, vrriah, and renne your „petite; lean to 
live upon inſtruction? feaſt your mind, and morttty your fleſh. 
Read. aid rake your nouriflunenr in at vovr eyes; ſliut up your 
mouth, and chew the cud of underitanding. So rpictetus 
_ advites | | CY | | 
Jer. O Lord ! I have herd mech of hun, wien I waited 
upon a gentleman at Canbiiige. Pra; what was that 
Epictetus * | 
Jul. A very rich man not worth 2 groat. TY 
Jer. Hur pn ! and ſo be has made a very fine feaſt, where 
there is noching to be eaten. | 
Kal. Yes. | 
Jer. dir, you re a gentleman, and probubly underſtands this 
fine fedine tunit you P.cate, I had rather beat hoard-wages. 
Docs your Epictetus, or your Scueca here, or any of thefe poor 
rich rogues, teach you how to pay your dubts without money ? 
Will they ſhut up the moutas of your credquors ? Wall Plato 
be bail for you or Dicg nes, becauſe he underfiands contine- 
ment, and lived ;n a tub. yo to priſon tor you * *Slife, fir, what 
do you mean, to mew yourſelf up here with three or four muity 
books, in comm: ndation of ftaving and poverty ? | 
Val. Why, hrrah, I hive no monev, vou know it; and there- 
fore relle t rail at all that have: and in that I but follow 
the examp'es of the wile't and wittie men in all ages—theſe 
poets and p iloſophers. whom you naturally hate, for juſt ſuch 
another reaſon ; b:caufe they aboundin enſe, an you are a fool. 
J-r. Ay, fir, | am a fool, I know it end ver, heaven help 
me, I am poor enough to be a wit. —But | w 5s aways a fool, 
when I told you what your expences would bring y ut? your 
coaches and your livcrics; your treats and your balls; your 
being in love with a lady that did not care a far;hing for you 
in your proſperity ; and keeping company with wits, that cared 
Yr nothing but your proſperity, and now when you are poor, 
hate you as much as they do one another. 8 
Val. Well; and now I am poor, { hare an oportunity to be 
xevenged on them all; I'll mom Angelia with more love than 
2 i 


# 


D—_ — - - 
— — ꝑꝗ — —e— 


A 
BY 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 


4 
ever, aud appear more notoriouſly her admirer in this reſtraint 
than I openly rivall'd the rich tons that made court to her. 80 
mall my poverty be a mortitication to her pride, and perhaps 
make her compaiſionate the love, which has principally reduced 


me to this lownelſs ef fortune. And for the wits, I'm ſure! 
am in a condition to be even with them. 5 | 

Jer. Nay, your condition is pretty even with theirs, that's 
tlie truth ont. | 

Y'al. I'll take fome of :heir trade out of their hands. 
Jer. Now Heaven of mercy continue the tax upon paper 
Y ou don't mean to write? | f | 

Jul. Yes, I do; III write a play. 

Jer. Hem |!—Sir, if you pleafe to give me a ſmall certificate 
of three lines—only to certify thofe whom it 'may concern, 


That the bearer hereof, Jeremy Fetch by name, has for the-“ 


ſpace of ſeven years truly and faichfully ſerved Valentine Legend 


Eſq. and that he is not now turned away for any miſdemeanour; 


but does voluntarily ditmits his maſter from any future authors 
ity over him 
Val. No, firrah ; you ſhall live wich me ſtill. | 
Jere. Sir, it is impoſſible I may die with you, ſtarve with yo 
or be damned with your works: but to live even three days, 
the life of a play, I no more expect it, than to be cannonized 
for a mule after my deceaſe. | | | 
Val. You are witty, you rogue, I ſhall want your 
"have you learn to make couplets, to tag the ends of acts. D'ye 
hear? vet tte mid to crambo in an evening, and learn the 
knacl. uf luminy ; vou may arrive at the heiglit of a log ſent 
by an unknown hand, or a chocolate-hGuſe lampoon. * 
Ir. Bur, ſir, ie this the wax to recover your fathers favour ? 
Why fir Sampton will be irreconcilcable. If your younger 
vounger brother thovld come frgn fea, he'd never look upon 
ou again. You're undone, fn; vou're ruined; you wen't 
Se a friend left in the world. if you tuin poet Al, pox con- 
found that Will's coffee-houfe, it has ruined more young men 
than the Roval Oak lottery.— Nothing thrives that be'ongs to 
it. The man of the houte would have been an a'derman by 
this time with half the trade, if he had ſet up in the city. For 
my part, I never fit at the door, that I don't get double the 
foma.h that I do at a horte-race. The 1,» apon Branſtead- 
Downs is nothing to it for a whetter; vet I never fec it but the 
ſpirit of famine appears to me —Sometiines like a decaved por- 
ter, worn out with pimping. and carrying billet-doux and ſongs; 
not like other porters fer hire, but for the jeſt's ſale Now 
like a thin chairman, me'ted down to haif his proportion, with 
carrying a poet upon rick, to viſit ſome great fortune; and his 
fare to be paid him, like the wages of fin, either at the day of 
marriage, oi the day of death. | | 
| E::ter Scandal. 


Scand. What Jeremy holding forth 3 
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LOVE FOR LOVE. 5 
Tal. The rovne has (with all the wit he could muſter up) 
been declauning againſt wit, | 
Sean. Ay; why then l'm afraid Jeremy has wit: for 
wherever it is, it's always contriving its own ruin. 


Fer. Why {© I have telling my matter, fir. Mr. Scandal, 


for Herven's fake, fir, try if you can diſſuade him from turn- 
ing poet. 


S. au.“. Poet! he ſhall turn ſoldier firſt, and rather depend 


upon the out- ſide of his head, tuan the liniug! Why what tlie 


devil ! has not your poverty made you enemies enough ? muſt 
you need thew your wit to get more? = 
Jer. Av, more indeed: for who cares for any body that has 
more wit than himſelf ? | 

Scand. ſpeaks like an oracle, Don't you ſee how worthleſs 
great men, and dull rich r-gues avoid a witty man of tmall for- 


tune? Why, he looks like a writ of enquiry into their titles 


and eſtates; and ſcems commithoned by Heaven to ſeize the 
better half. 
Jul. Therefore I would ral in my writings, and be revenged. 
Scand. Rall? at whom * the whole world? impotent and 


vain ! Who would dic a martyr to fenſe, in a country where 


religion is folly ? You may ſtand at hay for a while; but when 


the full cry is againit you, vou can't be fairly run down by 
the hounds, you vill be treackerovly ſhot by the huntimen.— 


No, turn pimp, flatrerer, quack, lawyer, any thing but a poet. 
A modcrn poct is woe. more ſervile, timorous and fawning, 
than any | nave named: without You could retrieve the an- 


cient honours of the game, recal the ſtage of Athens, and be 


allowed the force of open honeit fatire. Se” 

Fil, You are as invererate aguinſt our poets, as if your 
character had been lately expoſed e ſtage. Nay, I am 
not violently bent upon the trade. [Oed knvcks.] Jeremy, fee 
who's there. [ler. #4 t, 41 ,—But tell me what you 
woud have me do - What dv the world tay of me, and my 
forced coniinement > | | 

Scot. Fhe world behaves itſelf, as it uſes to do on ſuch oe- 
caſions. Some pity ycu and condemn your father: others ex- 
cuſe him, and ame you. Only the ladies are merciful, and 
with you well: ſince love and pl-afurcahle expence have been 
your greateſt fault. Jeremy returns. -” | 

Ja. How now? _ 5 

Jer. Nothing new. fir. T have diſpatched ſome half a dozen 
duns with as much dexterity az an hungry judge does cauſes 
at dinuer-tiine. IDE 

Val. What anſwer have you given them 2 

Scand. Patience, 1 ſupphſe the old receipt! 


Fr. No, faith, fir: 1 have put them off fo long with pa- 
tence and forbeurance, and other fair words, that I way forced 


to tcl] them in plam downright Eng iſh— 
6 al. What -” | ge ng 
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| LOVE FOR IT OVE.. 
Jr. That they ſhould be paid. 
Vul. When 
Je. To- morrow. 3 
Fu. And how the devil do you mean to keep your word? 
Jer. Keep it? not at all: abe been ſo very much ſtretched, 
that 1 reckon it will break of courſe by to-morrow, and no- 


© 


body be ſurprized at the matter !—[ Knocking. ]—Again ' Sir, 


if you don't like my negociation, wili you be pleaſed to anſwer 
theſe yourle'f 2 | | | 

Val. See who they are. [Exit Jeremy.] By this, Scandal 
you may ſee what is to be great. Secretaries of Stue, preſidents 
of the council, and generals of an army, lend juſt ſuch a life 
as I do; have juſt fuch crouds of vifitants in a morning, all 


folic ting of paſt promiſes ; which are but a civiler fort of duns, 


that lay claim to voluntary debts. 

Scand. And you, like a truly g eat man, have engaged their 
attendance, and promiſed more than ever you intended to per- 
forin, arc more perplexed to find evaſions, than you would be 
to invent the honeſt means of keeping your word, and gratify- 
ing your creditors. | 

Fal. Scandal, learn to ſpare your friends, and do not pro- 


voke your enemies. This liberty of your tongue will one day "1 


bring a confinement on your bed, my friend. 
| Enten Jeremy. | | 
Jer. O, ſir, there's Trapland the icrivener, with two ſuſ- 
picious fellows like lawful pads, that would knock a man 
down with pocket tipſtaves — and there's your father's 


ſteward; and-the—nuric, with one of your children, from 


 Twit'nam. 


Vi Pox on her! could ſhe find no other time to fling my 


fins ia my face ? here! give her this, [gives money] and bid 
her trouble me no more. | 
Scand. What is it bouncing Margery, with my godſon ? 
Fer. Yes, ſir. 


Scand. My bleſſing to the boy, with this token [ gives 


money] of my love. | | 

Fal. Bid Trapland come in. If I can give that Cerberus a 
ſop, I ſhall be at reſt for one day. | 
| Jeremy g:es 0:4 and brings in Trapland. 


Fal. O Mr. Trapland ! my old friend! welcome. — Jeremy, 


a chair, quickly: a bot: le of fack and a toaſt fly —a chair firſt, 


Trab. A good morning to you, Mr. Valentine; and to you 


Mr. Scandal. | 

Scand. The morning's a very good morning, if you don't 
ſpoil it. Se | 

Val. Come, fit you down; you know his way. 

Trap. | /its.]. There is a debt, Mr. Valentine, of fifreen hun- 
dred pounds, of pretty long ſtanding. | 


val. I cannot talk about buſineſs with a thirſty palatt, | 


Sirrah ! the ſack 1 


| uf 
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Yrap. And deſire ta know what courſe you have taken for 
ment | 

7 EL Faith and troth, I am heartily glai to fre you=-my 


| fervice to you !—hill, fill, to honeſt Mr. "Trapland-—fuller. 


Trap. Hold | ſweetheart—this is not to our bufinel>—my 

| forvice to you, Mr. Scandal. —f Drin ts] I have forborn as long 
Val. 1'other glaſs, and then we'll talk—till; Jeremy. 
Trap. No more, in truth—TI have forborn, I fay— _ 

Val. Sirrah ! fill! when I bid you.—And how does your 
handſome daughter >—Come, a good huſband to her. (Dx K.. 
Trap. Thank you—l have been out of this money— _ 
Pal. Drink firſt, Scandal, why do you not drink? (They drink. 
Trap. And, in ſhort, I can be put off no longer. 


Val. I was much obliged to you for your ſupply : it did me 
fignal ſervice in my neceſſity. But you delight in doing good. 


Scandal, drink to me, my friend Trapland's health. An 


honeſter man lives not nor one more ready to ſerve his friend 


in diſtreſs; though I fay it to his face. Come, fill each man 
his glaſs. | | 


Scand. What? I know Trapland has been a whore-maſter, 


aud loves a wench ftill. You never knew a whore · maſter that 


was not an honeſt fellow. | | 
Trap. Fie, Mr. Scandal, you never knew !—— | 
Scand. What don't I know ?—I know the buxom black 
widow in the Poultry —cight hundred pounds a year jointure, 


| and twenty thouſand pounds in money. Ahab! gld Trap. 


Val. Say you for faith > come, we'll remember the widow : 


| Iknow whereabouts you arc; come to the widow. 


Pap. No more indeed. i 
Vul. What! the widow health ? give it him off with it. 


1 [9 drizk.]—A lovely girl, i'faith, black ſparkling eves, 


ft pouting ruby lips! better fealing there, than a bond for a 


million, ha 


Trap. No, no, there's no fuck thing; we'd better mind our 


| duſinets——vou're a wag! 


Val. No faith, we'll mind the widow's buſineſs : fill again. 
Pretty round heaving breaſts—a Barbary thape, and a jut with 


her bum, would ſtir an Anchorite, and the pretticſt foot! oh, 


if a man could but faſten his eyes to her feet, as they ſteal in 


and out, and play at bo-pecp under her petticoats——ha ! Mr. 
Trapland ? 


Trap. Veril 


} Y, give me a glati—-you're a wag—and here's to 
the widow. 1 


: | (Drinks. 
Sand. He begins to chuckle—ply him cloſe, or he'il clapſe 
into a dun. Luler Othcer. 

Officer. By vour leave, gentlemen—Mr. Trapland, if we 
mult do our office, tel us—We have half a dozen gentlemen 
to arreſt in Pall- Mill and Covent Garden ; if we don't make 

e, the chairman will be abroud, and block up the chocolate- 
houſes ; and then our labour”s loſt. | 
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2 %. Odfo, that's true. Mr. Valentine, I love mirth; but 
buſmets muſt be done; arc you ready to 

Jer. Sir, your father's ſteward fays he comes to make pro- 
poſals concerning your debts. | | 

Vu. Bid him come in: Mr. Trapland, ſend away vour 
officer; you ſhail have an antwer preſently. i 

Trap. Mr. Snap, ſtay within call. [Exit Officer. 

Eni Steward, 20% w/i/þirs Valentine» 

Scand. Here's a dog now, a traitor in his wine ! firrah, re. 
fund the fack ; Jeremy, fetch him ſome warm water, or IU 
rip up his ſtomach, and go the ſhorteſt way to his conſcience. 

Trap. Mr. Scandal, you are uncivil. I did not value your 
fack ; but you cannot expect it again, when I have drunk it. 

Scand. And how do you expect to have your money again, | 
when a gentleman has ſpent it? | | Ho | 
Fl. You need fay no more. I underſtand the conditions; 
that are very hard; but my necellity is very pretling : I agree 
to them. Take Mr. Trapland with you, and let him draw 
the writing—Mr. Trapland, you know this man; he ſhall 
ſatisfy you. | | e 
Trap. Sincerely, I am loth to be thus preffing ; but my neceſ- 
ſity— LP - | | 
Jul. No apology, good Mr. Scrivener ; you ſhall be paid. 

Trap. J hope you forgive me; my bufineſs requires _ 
| [ Ereunt Trapland, Steward, ard Jeremy, 

Scand. Hebegs pardon, like a hangman, at an execution. 

Jul. But I have got a reprieve. | 

Scand. Tam ſurprized ; what docs your father relent ? 

Fal. No! he has ſent me the hardeſt conditions in the world. 
You have heard of a booby brother of mine, that was ſent to 
| fea three years ago? This brother, my father hears, is landed; 
whercupon he very affectionately ſends me word, © If 1 will 
make a deed of conveyance of my riplit to his eftare after his 
death to my vounger brother, he wil; immediately furniſh me 
with four thouſand pounds, to pay my debts, and make my 
fortune.” This was once propoſed before, and I refuſed it; 
but the preſent impatience of confingment, and ablenſe from 
Angelica, force me to conſent. 55 | 
Scand. A very deſperate demonſtration of your love to An- 
celica ! and I think the has never given you any affurance of 
hers. | 5 | 

Val. You know her temper ; ſhe never gave me any great 
reaſon either for hope or defpa'r. | 

Scand. Women of her airy temper, as 2 ſeldom think be- 
fore they act, ſo they rarely give us any light to gueſs at what 
they mean: but you have little reaſon to believe that a woman 
of this age. who has had an indifference for you in your proſ- 
perity, will fall in love with your ill fortune. Behdes, An- 
gelica has a great fortune of her own; and great fortunes either 
expect another great fortune, or a fool. 
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Huter Jeremy. 
er. More mi>for tunes, In. 
Tal. W hat, another dun ? | 
Jer. No, tir; but Mr. Tale is come to wat upon you. 
Val. Well,  cannot—you mutt biing hun up, he knows I 


don't go abroad. (Lx Jeremy. 


Scand. Pox on hm, I'll be gone. 

Val. No, pr'ythee ſtay: Tattle and vou fhou'd never be 
aſunder; you are light and ſhadow, and thew one another. 
He is perfectly thy reverſe both in humour aud underſtanding, 
and as you fct up for defamation, he is a mender of reputations. 

Scand. A mender of reputations ! ay, ;ult as he is a keeper 
of ſecrets, another virtue that he ſets up for in the ſame man- 
ner. For the rogue vill ſprak aloud in the poſture of a whiſ- 

; and deny a woman's name, while he reads the marks of 
La perſon. — In ſhort he is a public profeilor of ſcerecy, and 
makes proclamation that he holds private intelligence. —He 
is here. | 

En.cr Taue. | 

Tait. Valentire, good morrow : Scandal, IT am yours—that 
is when you ſpenk well of me, ED = 

Scand, That is when I ain yours; for while I am my own 
or any body's el ſe, that will never happen. 

Tati. How inhuman. . 4 

Val. Why, Titt'c, you necd not be much con? erned at any 
thing that he favs: for to converſe u th Sandal, is to play at 
ng loadum; you wuſt loot a good name to him before yu 


can win it for your{ lr. 


Tat. Lut how barbarous that is, ind how unfortunate for 
him, that the world ſhould think the better of any perſon for 
his calumntutivn—1 thank Heaven, it has always been a pait 
of my character, to haudle the reputations of others very ten- 
acrly indeed. | „ 

S an. Ay, ſich rotten reputation» as you have to deal with, 
are to be handled very tenderly indeed. | 

Tut. Nay, why rotten? Why ſhou'd you ſay rotten, when 
you know not the perton of whom yuu ſpeak. ?—How ciuel 

t is | | 

Sand. Not know th.m? why, thou never hadſt to do with 
any body that did got tink vo all the town. 

Tatt. Ha, ha, ha! nav, row yau make a jeſt of it indced. 
For there is nothing wore known, than that nobody nes 
any thing of that nature of me. As I hoped to be laved, 
Valentine, | never expoſed a woman, lince I !.new what wo- 
man vas. 

Vai. Ard yet you have converſed with feriral 2 

Tatt, To be hee with you, 1 have—l don't care if I own 

—nay more (I'm going to fay a bold word now) 1 n:vc; 
would meddle with a woman that had to do th any bad, elle. 
| | E. | ; 
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S.. How! Te | 

Val. Nav, faith, I'm apr to believe kin—xcept hei buf. 
band, Cattle. | 

Tit. Oh that— 
| Scand, What think vou of that noble commoner, XIrs. Drab 


Tat:. Pooh, I know Madan Drab has made her brags in 


three or four places, that | (aid this and that, and writ to her, 
and did I not know what—dur, upon dy reputation, the did me 
wrong—well, well, that was muiice—but | know the bottom 
of it. She was bribed tothat by one we all Kawa man too 
only to bring me into difgrace with a certain women of quality. 
S and. W hom we a'! know. 85 1 
Tatt. No mitter for that Ves yes, every body nous my 
ſecrets—but I foon tatished the lady of my innocenee ; for 1 
told her—madam, fays I, there are perſons who make it their 
buſineſs to tell fioiics, and ſays this ane that of one and the 
other, and every thing in the world; aud fu; [, if your grace— 
S. and. Grace! | | | | 
Tait. O lord what have I ſaid: my unlucky tonguc | 
Fal. Ha, ha, ba | | 2 
Scand. Why Tattle, thou haft more imprudence than on: 


can in reaſon expect: I thall have an cſteem for thee— well, 


ha, ha, ha! well go on, and what did you ſay to her grace 
Vl. I confels, thii> is ſomewhat extraordinary. 


Tit. Not a word, as I hope to be ſaved; an arrant 47/8 


ling ue Come let us talk of ſomething ciſe. 

ul. Well, but how did vou acquit yourtelf 3 | 
Tut. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I ovly rallied with vou.— 
A woman of ordinary rank w:s a little jea ous of me. and | rold 
her ſomething or ocher—faith, 1 know not what.—Come let's 


talk of ſomething elle. | (Hun a ſang. 


Scand. Hang him, let him alone; he has a mind we thouid 
inquire. 

Tatt. Valentine, I ſupped laſt night with your miſtreſs, and 
her unc'e old Foreſight: I think your father lies at Forchght's. 

Ful. Ves. | 3 . | 

Tatt. Upon my foul, Angel'ica's a fine woman.— And ſo is 
Mrs. Foreiight, and her ſiſter Mts. Frail. 

Scand, Yes, Mrs. Frail is a tine woman; we all know her. 

T.tt. Oh, that is not fair. | | 

Scand. What? : 

Tatt. To tell. | 


Scand. To tell what? Why, what do you know of Mrs 


Frail ? | 

Tatt. Who I? Upon henour | don't know whether ſhe be 
man or woman; bus by the tmoothnets of her chin, and round- 
neſ of her hips. 

Scand. No 

Tatt. No. | 

Scand. She ſays otherwiſe. 

Tait. Impoflible ! 


LOVE FOR lor. rt 
N 16 o 6 * ES, Patil. AX \ 14 tine elfe. 
J. ut. W 1 then, a> I hope to be faved,, I beliere a woman 


onty ob: 5 < man to c.“, that the may have tue pleaſure of 


telling hte... 

/. No doubt on it. Well, but has ſhe done YOu wrong, 
or no? you have had her? ha 

441, 1 hough I have ore honmmr than 16 TY ri; T have 
more manners than ro com ralict whit a * ty has del 4 

S. aid. Well you own it ?: Ne 

Ta. [am ſtrange i furp.1z.d '. Yes, vos, I cannot deny ir 
if ile taxes me with its 

Seat, She'll be here b and bye . the bes V. entinc every 
morning. 

7 id >, Iv | 

Val. She does me the favour—l mean, of a vitit ſometimes. 

J did no: think. the had gramed mote to any body 

Sc. dnl. Nor I, faith. —TGut Tit: daes not uſe to belie 2 
lady; it is contra! y to his cumat.—ilow one nne be deceived 
in a woman, \ a cutjne. 
T att. Nay, what do you mean, 3 2 
Sed, Um refolv'd to aik her. 
Ta't O barbarous ! Why did you not tell me— 
Scand, No you told us. 
Tat!. And bd me aſk Valentine? 


Val. What did I fay ? I hope yeu won't bring me to confefs | 


an anſwer, when you Lever atked me the queltion ! 
T.tt But, gent'cman. this is the moſt inhuman proceeding. 
Val, Nay, if vou had known Scandal thus long, and cannot 
avoid tu_h a palpabe decoy as this was, the ladies have a fine 
time, w! hole r. put tions are in your Keeping. 
| En or Jeremy. | 
Jer. Sir. Mrs. Fr:i! has ſent, to {now f you are ſtir-1*g., 


Val. d be p bi, n the .omes. (Jeremy. 


be one 

Jal. You | mee: her 

Tf. Is the cn: a back wi. 

Fal. H tie cr vou have more diferçtiem than to give 
Scandat t ch an adennt ige: Why: your rFunvng av 1% ul prove 
all tin he cnte he | | f 

7 t:. Seandil you wilt .m. t be ſo ungengrous.—0, I ſhalt 
lool wy | EPUTAL: 011 on te recy for ever. —! hall never be re- 
cervJ.d bat upon PUN. days; and mv vitits vi never be admit- 
ted beyond die ing. Om; 1 all never fe. a bed chamber 
again, nev.r n lese ok 11 1c ofet, nr run behind a ſereen, or 
under a tab ; never ty be d id zu hed among the waiting- 
women by ti tame - tru \ Nr. Tatile mare. You will 
not be fo cue 

Fa dcaudal, bavevity on him, e yield to any conditions. 

Tutt, A Iz any ts 148 


Sand, Come then, ſactiücc half a desen women of god 
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reputation to me preſently Come, where are you Familiar !— 


And ſee that they are women of quali: y too, the firſt 1 
Tatt. Tis very hard. Won't a baronet's lady pals ? 
Scand. No, nothin; under a right honourable. 

Tast. O inhuman! you dont expect their names? 
Scand. No, tlieir titics ſhall ſerve. 


Tati. Alas, at is the ſame thing. Pray ſpare me their titles; | 


I'll deſctibe their perſons. 

Scand. Well, begin then. Put take notice, if you are ſo ill 
a painter, that 1 cannot know the perton by your picture of her, 
you mutt be c udemneg, like other had painters, to write the 
name at the bottom. 

Ta. Well, fiſt then—0 Eur Nis. Frail.) 0 unfortunate 
ſhe's come alrcade. Will you Lave patience tiil another time? 
III double t! e number. 

Se un. \\ ell, on that condition 
fail me, 

Mrs. F. T ſhail ger a fine reput tion, by coming to ſee fellows 
in a morning! Scandal, you devil, are you here too? Oh, Mr. 
Tattle, every thing is lafe with you, we know. 

Sun. Lattle! | 

Ja. Mum—O, madam, you do me too much honour. 

Tal. Weli lady Galloper, how dos Angelica ? 

Ars. F. Ange!ica ?—Manners ! 

Ful. What, you will allow an abſent lover 


Mrs. F. No, I'll allow a lover preſent with his miſtreſs to be 


farticular—bur otherwiſe I think his paſſion ought to give 
place to his manners 

Jal. But whit if he had more paſſion than manners . 

Ars. F. Then lt him marry and reform. 

14d. Marrege indeed may qualify the fury of his. paſſion; 
bu: it very tarely mends a man's manners. 

Mrs. F. You are the moſt miſt fnken | in the world; there 
no creature perfectly cicil, but a huſt and: for in a \i:rlc time 
he grows only rude to his wife ; and that is the higheſt good- 
breeding, for it begers his eivili y to other people. Well Pl 
tell you news ; but, | ſuppote. vou hear your brother Benjamin 


is landed. And my brother Foreſight's daughter is come out | 


of the countri—l affure vou, there's a mat.h talked of by the 


old people. Well, if he be but as great a ſea beaſt as ſhe 52 | 


lagd monſter, we ſhall have a mot amphibious breed—the 


progeny wil! be all otters : he has been bred at fea, and the 


has never been out of the country. 


Val. Pox take them! their conjunction bodes me no good: | 
I'm ſure. 
Mrs. F. Now you talk of conjunction my brother Foreſight | 


has caſt both their nativities. and prognofticates an admiral and 
n eminent jut ice of the peace to be the ifſuc male of ther 


bodi-s. Tis the moſt ſuperttit.ous old fool! He would have | 
perſuaded me, that this vis an unlucky day, and would not let 
me come abtoad : tut I invented a dream. and fcut him to | 


Takc heed. you don't 
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Artemidorus for interpretation, and fo ſtole out to fee $a 
Well, and what will you give me now? Come. Im hav: 
ſomething. | 

Val. Step into the next room nd I'll give yu ſem thing, 

Scand. Ay, we'll ail give you ſomething. 

M. F. Well, what will you all give me? 

Val. Mine's a ſecret. | | 

Mrs. F. I thought you would give me ſomething that would 


be a trouble for you to keep · 


Val. And Scandal ſhail give you a good name. BEE 

Mrs. F. I hat's more than he has for himſelf. And what 
will you give me, Mr. Tatt e? | 

Tat!. I > my foul, madam. | | 

Mrs. F. Pooh, no, I thank you, I have enough to do to take 
care of my own, Well; but I'll come and fee you one of theſe 
mornings : I hear you have a great many pictures. | 

Tait. I have a pretty good collection, at your ſervice; ſome 
original!s. | 

Scand, Hang him, he has nothing but the Seaſons and the 


Twelve C zfars, paltry copies; and the Five Senles, as ill re- 


preſented as they are in himſelf, and he himſelf is the only 
original you will ſee there. | | 

Mrs, F. Ay, but I hear he has a cloſet of beauties. 

Scand. Yes, all that have done him favours, if you will be- 
lieve him. - | 

Mrs. F. Ay, let me ice thoſe, Mr. Tattle. 


Tatt. Oh, mad im, thoſe àre ſacred to love and contempla- 
tion. No man but the painter and myſelf was ever bleſt with 


the ſight. 


Welt en 


Tat. No woman, till the conſented to have her picture there 
too for then the is obiigcd to krep the ſecret. 5 

Scan. No, no; come to me if you'd lee pictures. 

Mrs, F. You? ; 

Scand. Yes, faith, I can ſhew you your own picture, and 
moſt of your acquaintance, to the life, and as like as at Kneller's 

Mrs. F. O lying crcature—Valcntine, does not he lic? [ 
can't believe a word he ſays. 

Val. No, indeed, he ſpeaks truth now: for, as Tattle has 
pictures of all that have granted him favours, he has the pic- 


tures of all thoſe that have refuſed him if ſatires, deſcriptions, 
characters, and lampoons, are pictures. 


Scand. Ves, mine ate molt in black and white —and yet 
are ſome ſet out in their true colours, both men and wo- 


men. I can ſhew you pride, folly, aſſectation, wantonneis, 


| Incenſtancy, covetouſneſs, diffimulation, malice, and igno- 
| Trance, all in one piece. Then I can ſhew you lying, foppery, 


vanity, cowardice, bragging, and uglineſ ., in another piece ; 


| = yet one of theſe is a celebrated beauty, and t other a piofeſ- 


beau. I have paintings too, ſome pleaſant enough. 
C 3 | 
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4 1s. F. Come, let's hear them. 
le. Why I have a beau in a bagnio, cupping for a com- 
pc ion _ to cating for i Hape - 
ivirs. . 
Scand. T * I have a lady burning brands in a celſar with 
3 hack ney-co2chman. 
Mrs. F. Odevil ! well, but that fiery is nat true. 
Sy and, | have fome Ty rogyphics to. I have a lawver, with 
a luv dead he nds, to heads, and but one fac. ; ; 4 divine, with 
two faces, and ove head; and I have a folder, with his brains 
in his belly, and his hear where his head ſhould be. 
Dre, F. And no hau? 
Sran. No head. 
Mr<. F. Pooh, this ie all invention. Have you never apcet, 
Scarvd, Yes | have a poet, weighing words and fel ing pi ale 
for praiſe; and a critic ; 1. king his pocket. I have many more 
of th's kind, verw wel! painted as you fall ſee. 
"Ars, F. Well Ul come, if it be but to diſprove vou. 
ute] Jeremy. 
ter. 8 dir. here's the ſteward again from your father. 
Val. Vi come to him. —Will you give me leave? I'II wait 
on vou again pretently, 
Mrs. T. No, I'll be gone. Come who "ve res me to the ez- 
change ? * Il muſt call on my fitter forehght there. 
Sem! Iwill; 1 have aw ind to your liſter. 
F. Civil 
Tt. 1 will ; becauſe ] have a tendree for your lady thip. 
Mrs. F. T hat's lomewhat the better rcaſon, to my opinion, 


Scond. Well, if Taitle ent rains you, I have the Letter 


opportunity to engage your Al er- 

Val. Fell Angelica, I am about making hard conditions, to 
come abroad, a»d be at liberty to fee her. 

Scand. | Il give you an account of you avd your procced'ngs. 
If inditcretion be a lign of love. you are the moſt a lover of 
any body that I know. You faev that parting with your 
eſtate will help you to your m ſic; —In my mind he is a 
thoughtleſs adventurer, 

Who hopes to purchaſe weaith by ſelling land; 


Or w win a miſtreſs with a lookig hand. (Exeunt, 


— 
— 


. Foreiighr's 1½% f. 
Huter For ſight nc Servant. 


For. EV DAY I M hat, are all the women of my fa- 


mi'y abroad? Is not my wife come home ? nor 
my fiſter > nor mv daughter? | 

Serv. No, fr. 

Fr. Mercy on us ! what can be the mcaning of it * —ſure 
the moon is in all her fortitudes. Is my nicce Angelica at 
home ? 

Sery. Yes, fr + 

For. I believe vou lie, fir 


fl: 


cl 
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%. l fav, von lie, fir. It it impeſſile that anp thing 
mould be as | would have tit; for was born, ur, when the 
crab wis alcending ; ant ail ny atians go backward. 

Ser d. I can't tell inderd, tir. | 

or. No, | know vou can't tr. Put! can tell and foretel, fir. 

Ext r Nurſe.) Nuric, where” your young niſtic:s ? 

Nuri Week beat! | know not., tacy re none of them 
come home vet. Pour child, 1 warrant the's fo. d of ſeeing 
the town ! Marry, pray heaven they have g ven her any din- 
acr — 600d lack-2-dav, ha, ha, un O ftra 83 PIl vow and 
{wear now, ba, ha. ha! narcy and did you vet icethe like. 

Fr. Why, how now > whl.at,s the matter? 

Nat f. Prav Heaven ſend your worinp good luck ' marry 
and amen, with all my learr, for you hve pur on one ſtocking 


with the wrong fide out. ard, 


Hr. Ha, bow * Faith ad troth, I m glad of it: and fo 1 
have; that may be goud lu K in troth; in troth it may, very 
good Juck : nay | kave had fome omens. I got out of bed 
backwards too this mornin, without preme dit ation pretty 
good that too. Bur chen | ſtumbled commg down haus, and 
met a wenſel; bad omens thoſe. Some bad, ſome good; our 
lives are chekered: mirth and forrow, want and plenty, night 


and day, make up our time,—' ut in troh, I am pleaicd at 


my ſtocking very well pleiſcd atny ſto king! Oh, here's my niece! 
$:71ah go tell fir Sampion Legend ei wait on him if he's at lea. 
ſure— Lisnow three o'clock, a ver; good hour for buunels; 
Mercury governs this hour, 

F nter Angelica. 


A. wo Is it not a good hour for 1cature too, uncle pray lend 


W + 


me your coach; min's out of order. | 
tr. What, would you be gadding too? Sure all females are 

mad to diy.—!t is of evil portent, and bodes miſchief to the 
n. aller of a family.—! remember an old prophecy, written by 
Mefahalah the Arabian, and thus trantiated by a reverend 
Buckinghamthire bard: | 

When houtſewifes all the houſe forſake, 

And leave good men te brew and bake, 

Withouten guile, then be it ſaid, 

That houle doth tand upon its head, 

And when the head is let ia gr und, 
No mar'l. if it be fruitfui found. 5 
Fruitful, the head fruitful : that bodes horns; the fruit of the 
head is horns !—Near niece, ſtay at home for by the head of 
* is meant the huſband; the prophecy needs no expla- 

ation. | | | | 
Ang. Well, but I can neither make you a cuckold, uncle, by 
| mak abroad; nor ſecure you from being one by ſtay ing at 
e. ; | 

Lor. Yes, yes; while there's one woman left, the prophecy 
is not in full * n f 4 


(Exit Servant 
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_ Ang. But my inclinations a'e in force. I have a mind to 
70 abroad; and if you won't | me your conch, I'll take a 
canev, or a char; and cave -u to erect a ſcheme. and find 
who's in contun von with you: wife. Wu don't vou keep 
her at home, if \ ou are jealous her when ſhe's abroad You 
know my aunt i a little retrograde (as vou call it) in her na- 
ture. Un le I'm afraid you are not lord of the Aſcendant — 
ha. ha, ha! | | 
t For. Well, fill- flirt, you are very pert—and always ridiculing 
that celeſtial ſcience. | 1 | 
Anz. Nay, uncle, don't be angry. —lIf you are, I'll reap up 
all your falſe prophecies, ridieuus dreams, and idle divinati- 
ons. I'll fwcar, you are a nuiſance to the n:ivhbourhood. — 
What a buſtle did you kerp againſt the laſt invitible eclipſe, lay- 
ing in proviſion as t were for a fiege. What a world of fire 
and candle, matches and tinder-boxes, did you purchaſe. One 
would have thought we were ever after to live under ground; 
or at leaſt making a voyage to Greenland, to inhabit there all 
the dark ſcaſon. ED | 
For. Why, you malapert ſlut. 3 | 
Ang. Will you lend me your coach; or I'll go on.—Nay, Þll 


declare how you prophecied Popery was coming, only becauſe 


the butler had m:ſlaid ſome of the apoſtle ſpoons and thought 


they were loſt. Away went Religion and ſpoon-meat together. 


Indeed, uncle. I'll indite you for a wizard 
For, How, huſſy! was there ever ſuch a provoking minx: 
Nurſe. O mercyful father, how the talks. 


Ang. Les, I can make oath of your unlawful midnight prac- 


tices ; you and the old nurſe there 


Ni. Marry, heaven defend I at midnight practices — 
O Lord, what's here to do :—1 in unlawful doings with my 


maſter's worthip !—Why, did you ever hear the like now ?- 


Sir, did ever I do any thing of your midnight conc erns—but 
warm your bed, and tuck you up, and ſet the candle and your 


tobacco box, and vour urinal, by you, and now and then rub 


the ſoles of your fect *—O Lord, I. : 
Ang. Yes, I ſaw you together, through the key hole of the 
cloter, one night. like Saul and the witch of Endor, turning the 


fieve and ſhears, and piicking your thums. to write poor inno- 
cent ſervants names in blood, abut a little nutmeg-grater. 


which ſhe had forgot in the caudle cup.— Nay, I know fome- 
thing worſe, if I would ſpeak of it. . 
Fr. I defy you, huſſy; but I'll remember this. T'll be 
revenged on you cockatrice; I'i] hamper you—You have your 
fortune in your own hands—but T'll find a way to make your 
lover, 9 prodigal ſpendtlirift gallant, Valentine, pay for 
1 wii | 


Ang. Will you? I care not; all ſhall out then— . 

For. I will have parience, fince it is the will of the ſtars I 
ſhould be thus tormented—this is the effect of the malicious 
conjunCtions and oppoſitions in the third houſe of my nativity 3 


% 
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there the curſe of kindred was foretold - will have my 


doors locked up—l'll punith you; not a man fhall enter my 


houſe. 


Ang. Do, uncle, lock them up quickly, before my aunt 


comes home—you':il have a letter for Al:mony to-morrow 
morning '—burt let me be gone firſt; and then let no mankind 
come near the houſe : but conv: rie with {; irits and the celeſtial 
ſigns, the Bull, and the Ram, and the Goat. Þleſs me ! there 
are à great many ho, ned bealts among the twelve ſigns, uncle, 
but cuckolds go to haven. Ee | 
Hr. But there's but one v.rgia among the twelve igns, ſpit- 
fire but one virgin. | . | De 
Aug. Nor there had not been that one, if he kat had to do 
wit ny thing but aſtrologers, uncle, that makes my aunt go 
abroad. | | | 
Fur. How ! how! is that the reaton > Come, you know ſome- 
thing; tell me, and II forgive vou; do. good ricce,—Come, 
you tha'l have my cox h and horſes, faith and troth, you thall. 
Does my wife complain? come, I know women tell one a- 


4 


nother.—She is young and ſanguine, has a wanton hazel eye, 
and was born under Gemini, v hich may incline her to foctety; 
me has. 4 mole upon her lip, with a moiſt palm, and an open 


liberality on the mount of Venus. 
Ang. Ha, ha, ha! | | 
For. Do you laugh *—Well, gentlewoman, I'II— But come. 
be a good girl, don't perplex vour poor uncle! Tell me won't 
you ſpeak > Odd, I'll— SD 
| Fut r Servant. 
Sexy. Sir Sampſon 'is coming down, to wait upon you, 


fic, | (Exit. 
Arg. Good biye, uncle. Call me a chair. I'll find out my 
aunt, and tell her, ſhe muſt not owe home. it 


For. I am fo perplexed and vexed, I am net fit to receive 
him; 1 ſhail ſcarce recover my elf before the our be palt. Go, 
nurſe; tell Sir Sampſon iin 1cady to wait on him. 

Nurſe. Mes. fir (Exit. 

For. Well—why, if J was born to be a cuckold, there's na 
more to be ſaid. —He is here ali eadv. | | 

Enter Sir Sampion ww'th paper. 
Sir S. Nor no more to be done, old boy; that is p'ain here it is 
I have it in my hand, od Ptalemy; I'llmake th: ungracious 
rodigal know who begat him! 1 will old Noftrodamus. 


hat, I warrant, my fon thought nothing be ongedto a father 


but ſorgiveneſs and affeftion; no authority, no correction, no ars 
bitrary power no: hing to be done, but for him to offend, and 
me to pardon; I warrant you, if he danced till Doomſday, he 
thought I was to pay the piper. Well, but here 't is under 
black and white, ſignatum, figill tum, and d: lib-r.ium—that 
as ſoon as my fon Benjamin is arrived, he is to make over to 


him his right of inheritance. Where's my daughter that is to 
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be—ha! old Merlin *—Body o'me, I'm fo glad I'm revenoed | 


on this undutiful rogue! | 

Fr. Odſo, let mc me ſee; let me ſee the paper. —Ar, faith 
and troth, here it is, if it will but hold.—l with things were 
done, and the conveyance made. — When was this nened ? 
What hour? Odio vou ſhould have conſulted me for the time. 
Well, but we'il make hafte. 
Sir S. Haſte; ay, av, hate enough; my ſon Ben will be in 
town to night—I have ordered my lawyer to» draw up writings 
of ſettlements and jointure—all ſhall be done to night. No 
matter for the time; pr'ythre hiother torchght, lave ſuperiti- 
ton—Pox o'th' tive; there's no time but the time prelent; 
there's no more to be ſaid of what's pat; and all that is to come 
will happen. It the fun thine by day and the ftars by night— 
why, we thall know one another's faces without the he'p of a 

dle, and that's al! the ttars are goo for. | 

For. How, how, Sir Sam ſoa? that all? Give mne leave to 
contradict you, and tel you, you arc ignorant. : 

Fr S. I tell you I am wits : and , dommnabitur Aris; 
there's Latin for you to prove it, and an argument to con found 

our Ephemer:s,—Ignorant! fte vou I have travelled, old 

— and know the globe. I have ſeen the Antipodes, where 
the tun riſes at midnigut, and acts at noon dave 

For. But I rel! vou | have travelled, and travelled in the 
celeſtial ſplu rs; know the fipns and the planets, and their 


houſes ; an judge of motions die and retrograde, of ſextiles 


quadrates, trings and o potitions, Hery rrigons, and aquatical 
trigons, know whether life all be long or ſhort, happy or 
unhappy ; whether diſeaſes are curable or incurab e; if 
journe? > all be proſperous, undertakings ſuccefskul; or goods 
ſfolen recover d: | know— 

S, S. I dow the len»th A the emperor of China's foot; 
have hiſſed the Great Mg Vs flipper and rid a hunting upon 
an elcpbhan wit) the: ham f 1 rtacy. - Body o'me, | have 
md a cu koid of a king, and tlie prefent mhieſty of Bantam 
is the 1:iuc o he! loins. | 

Fr. I know «hen traveller', lie or ſpeak truth, when they 
don't | nov t themtelves. e | 

Sir Ie known an aftrol»ger made a cuckold in the 
twink ny of a Har; aud {een a conuror that could nut Keep the 
de vu 01 of his wife's cir le. 

What docs he twit me with my wife too? I mu" be 

better 1formed of this (% c. — Jo vou mean my we, 
Sir Sampſon? Thon you made a cuckold of the king of 
Bantam, yet by cue body of tic tun | » 

N, K. By thc horns of the moon you ſhould fay, brother 
Capricorn. 


Fur. Capricorn in v ur teeth, thou modern Mandeville, Fer- 


dinand Mendez Pinto ns but a type of thee, thou liar of the; - | 
Þrit magnitude. Take back your paper of inheritaucc; ſend 
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Four ſon to ſea again. I'll wed !my daughnter to mn Egyptian 
mummy, ere the ſhall incorporate with a contemner of J.1cnces 


and a defa:ner of virtue. | 
Hr J. Body o me, | have gone too far—l muſt not provoke 


| honeſt Aibumazar—An Egyptian mummy is an illuſtrieus crea” 


ture, my truſty hieroglyphic; and may have ſignifications of 


| futurity about hun. Odibud J would my fon were an Egypti- 


an mummy for thy fake. What, thou art not angry for a jeſt 


my good llaly ?—1 reverence the Sun, Moon, and Stars, with 
all my heart. — What, I'l! make thee a pref. nt of a mummy. 


Now | think on't, body o'me, I have a ſhoulder of an Egyptian 
king, that I pur.oined from one of the pyramids, powdered 
with hieroglvpiiics; thou ſhalt have it brought home to thy 
houſc; and make an entertainment for all the Philomaths, and 
ſtudent, in phy ſic and au rology, in and about London. 

Fer. But v hat do you Rnuw of my wife, Sir Sampſon ? 

Sir J. Thy wife is à contteilation of virtues ; the is the 
Moon, ind thou art the Man iu the Moon : vay, the is more 
illuſtrious than the Moon : for the has chaſtity, without her 
incoaftancy : 'tbud, I was but in cn. — (Huter Jeremy.) How 
now + who tent for you, ha? what would you have 

Har. Nav, if you were but in juſt!— Who's that fellow? I 


| don't like luis phy nognomy. 


Sir F. (4% Jeremy) My fon, fir? what fon, fir? my fon 
Benjamin. ha 2+ | : | 


Jere. No, fir, Mr. Valentine, mv mafier;—it is the firſt time 


he has been abroad ſince his conlincment, and he comes to pay 


his duty to you. 

Ir S. Well, ur. 
Li, Valentine. 
Jer. He is here, fir. | 
. Fal. Your bleting, fir! 

SS. You've had it already, fir; I think J ſent it you to- 


day in a bill of four thoutaad pounds.—A great deal of money, 


brother Foreſight. 

For. Ay, indecd, Sir Sampfon, a great deal of money for a 
Young man; | wonder what lie can do with it ! | 
Sir S. Body ome, fo do I.—Hark ye, Valentine, if there be 
too much, refund the {uperfluity ; doſt hear boy? 


Val. Superfluity, fi ! it will ſcarce pay my debts. I hope 


you will have more indulgence, than to oblige me to thoſe hard 
conditions which my neceſſity tigned to. 

88. Sir, how? I beſcech you, what were you pleaſed to 
intime te concerning indulgence. | 


Fat, Why, fir, that you would not go to the extremity of - 
5 the conditions, but releaſe me at leaſt from ſome part. 


LS. O, ſir, L underſtand you—that's all, ha? 


al. Ves, ſir, all that I preſume to aſk.—But what you, out of 
father] fondneſs, willbe pleaſed to add, will be doubly welcome. 


Sir S. No doubt of it, tweet fir, but your filial picty and my 
kuberly fondneſs would tit like too tallies,—Here's a rogue 
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brother Fo:elight, would make a bargain under hand and ſea! 
in the morning, and be releaſed from it in the afternoon ! here's 
a rogue, dog ; here's conſcience and honeſty ! this is your wit 
now, this is the morality of your wits ! you are a wit, and 
have been a beau, and may be a Why, firrah, is it not 
here under hand and ſeal —Can you deny it. 

Val. Sir, I don't deny it. | 

Sir S. Sirrah, you'll be hanged ? I fhall live to ſee you go 
up Holborn-hill,— Has he not a rogue's face, —Speak brother; 
you underſtand phy ſiognomy, a hanging look to me—of all my 
boys the moſt unlike; he has a damn'd T yburn face without 
the benetit of the clergy. | | 
For. Hum !—truly, I don't care to diſcourage a young man 
2 a violent death in his face; but I hope no danger of 

ing. | 

Val. ir, is this the uſage for your ſon ?—For that old wea- 
ther-head fool, I know how to laugh at him ; but you fir— 

Sir S. You hr; and you ſir.— Why, who arc you, fir; 

Fal. Your fon, fir. | „ 

Ser 8. That's more than I know, fir: and I belicve not. 

Val. Faith, I hope not. | | | 

Sir S. What, would you have your mother a whore; did 

ever hear the like? did you ever hear the like? body o'me 
2 I would have an excuſe for your barbarity and unnatural 
E. | 

St 8. Excuſe ?—Imprudence! Why firrah, mayn't I do 


what I plcaſe? are you not my flaye ? did I nut beget you? and 


might not I have choſen whether I would have begot you or 
no Oons, who are you? whence came you? what brought 
you into the world? how came you here, fir? here, to ſtand upon 
thoſe twolegs,and look cre&with that audacious face. hah ? An- 
ſwer me that. Did you come a volunteer into the world? or 
did I, with the lawful authority of a parent, preis you to the 
ſervice. | 

Val. 1 know no more why I came, than you do why you cal- 


led me. But here Lam; and if you don't mean to provide fos 


me, I defire you would leave mc as you found me. 


Sir 8. With all my heart. Come, uncalc, ſtrip, and go nak- 


ed out of the world as you came into it. 

Val. My cloaths are foon put eff—but you muſt [alſo diveſt 
me of my reaſon, thoughts, paſſions, inciinations, affections, 
appetites, ſenſes, and a huge train of attendants that you beget 

along with me. | | 


Sir S. Body o'me, what a many headed monſter have I pro- 
ted! | 
al. I am of myſelf, a plain, eaſy, ſunple creature; and to be 
kept at a ſmall expence: but the retinue that you gave me are 
craving and invincible; they are ſo many deviis that you have 
ned, and will have employment. | 
Sir 8. Oons, what had I to do to get children, —ean't 3 


wow we 


a 


Love FOR LOYE. * 
private may be bun without uf} thete foll wers '—Vhy no- 


thing under anc moceror thould br bon with appetires—why, 


at this rac, 4 fell. v th 1 TH 15 Dt 2 E.. r in his pocket may 
have a omach capie oa ten fin ling or dia ry. 


Jer. Nay tha 's a+ Cicar as the fun; uma be oath of it before 
any u fit in Middeeltx. 


FS. Here's + crmorant too — S'lieart his fellow was not 
boru with vos ft did not beget hun, did 3. 


Jer. By the previbon that's made for me, vou might hare 


begot me d 0. N. », and to tel your worthip another truth, 


believe you dd „fe Handl was born with thole tame * hoce- 
ton app--t:ite t that my ma. er {pe * _ 

Sr S. Why logs vou the revs ve: manta it, thar, by” 
the rule of right reaton, this . Ds to have been bora 
without a palun e — S'hea.t, what thoutl he do with a dilrin- 
guithing tate ?—I wrant now, he'd rather eat a pheatzur, 
than a piece of poor John—and ſmell, now; why I warrant he 


val ſmell, and lov C5 perfumes oven e, liy there's it; and 


e ee . t you love mulic, ſcoundre!? 


Jer. Yes, I have a roaf MEM root car, fir, as to "INS and 
country dances, an! the like ; i don't much mater your Solo's 
er Sonata ; they vive me the f leen. 

Sir S. T he loleen! > ha, he, h pov confound you \—Solo 
or Sonata's ? Ons, whotc ton are you * how were you — 


dered, muck wurm? 


Tor, I am, by my baer, the fon of a chairman; my mother 
fold otters in Wi nter, and cucumbers in ſummier; and 1 
came up ffatrs into the word; for | was born in a cellar, 

Fer. ly vour looks, vou mold 20 up ſtairs out of tac world 
too, friend. ; 4 

SS. And if this rogue were anatomized now, and ifted, 
he has his veflels of gigeſtion and concoftion, and fo forth, 
large enough for the iniid: a acardinal ; this ton of a cacum— 
ber —thete things are untccountabe an 1d unreafonable Body 
o' me, why was not | a hen, that wy cubs might have lived 
upon ſucking her paws * nature has been provident only to 
bears and ſpiders : the one has its nutriment in its own 
hands ; and the other ſpins his habitation cut of its own 
Entiatis., 

Val. Fortune was provident enough to ſupply all the neceſ. 

es of ni nature, if | la my rial 0! inhe 1apee 

Sir S. Again ! Oons, han t vou four t houlandypoun Is? —[f 
| had it again, would not v4ve thee a groat — What, w ouldſt 
thou have me turn pulican, a and fac tice out of my own 
vitals—Od thei, live by you vv its—you were alwavs fond of 

wits, Now let's fee if au have wit enough to kcep your- 
felf. Your brother will be {a town to-night or to-m— "row 


marning; and then look you 1. -rform corenants „ and ſo your 
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trend and ſervant.— Come, bother Foreſis ht. | 
(Ei: Sir Sampſon ant Foreſight. 
J-r. I told Lou what ( our yi ſit would come to 
ral is as mu ha Lexpected—-l did not come to fee him: 
J came to Angel ca; but lince the was gone abroad, it was 
catily tu ned anotic) way, and at leaft looked weil on my fide. 
What here! Mrs. Fort! ht and Mrs, Frail ' They are carn- 
c — I avoid them. Come this way, ng go and cnguire when 
Angerca wilt recur, (E act. 
Fer Nirs. Foreſight an“ Its. Frail. 

Mrs. F. Whit have you to do to watch me ? 'Slife, I'll de 
what | plea... . 

Mrs. For. You will. 

Mrs. F. Yes, marry, will T.—A ęrcat piece of buſineſs, 
go to Covent Garde, to take a turn in a hackney coach ry 
one's friend! | : 

Mrs, Fer. Nay, two or thee turns, I'll take my oath. 

Mrs. F. Well, what if! toon twenty ll warrant, if you 
had been there, it had been on innocent recreation '—Tore, | 
wherc's the comfort of this life, it we can't have the happineſs 
ef copverfing where we like 

Mrs. Fr. Pur :an't „ou c aver ar home ? I own it, I 
think there's no happinefe lie converting with an agrecable 
man; I don't qua. rel at that, nor do I thiuk but Your conver- 
tation was very innocert. Put tue ace is publ c; and to be 
{een with a man in a hachney cha his ſcandaious. Whar it 
any body clic ſhould hase ſeen; ou al:yht as J did. —How can 


any body be happy, while they are in perpetual fear of being 
ſeen and cenſured. Betides, it would not only reflect upon youg 


ſſter, but me! 

Mr. F. Pook, here's a clutter '—why thoutd it reflect upon 
you -i don't doutit but you have thought yourtelf havpy in a 
ha. kney couch bei -r row - =I I nad gone to Knights-Bridge 
or to! heltea, or to Spriug-Garden, 6: Barn-Elmo, with a man 
alone—ſoinctiun., micht have ben ſaid, | 

M's. Fr. Wuy, was I ever i any of thoſe places ? What 
do vou meat, hiicr ? 

Drs. F. Was I, what do vou mean? 

Mrs. For. V ou ha dhe v at a warie place. 

Ars, F. I it a Vorſe place, and with a man? 


Mrs. For. | ſuppoſe you would not go alone to the M. orid' $- 


End. 
Art. F. The World's-End ! What, do you mean to ban- 
tet me? 
Mrs. For. Poor as} you don't know that there is 2 


place called the World's End * I'll fwear you can Keep your - 


- countenance purely! you'd make an admirable player. 
Mrs. F. I'll ſwear you have a great deal of — and 
:n my mind too much. for tlie ſtage. 
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A s. F/. Very well, chat will apbear who his mot; you 
never were ot the World $<15 nl, | 


AlN. E No. 

M. ker. You 22 it poſ, tively to mv face ? 

. FE. Your fur! what's Vo! r tac But 1 do deny it 
Polit v. oy d VOur fa. C "hi | 

.. 3 U allow YOU nen and Fan: * 1511 nv f TE? fox 


I'ti — ar your impuience has : ut ine „ut of coutmen in e.— 


But lool. ANY 55 no g—_W cre did YOu 1910 b. dar 8 We! boc Lia > 
On, filter, lier! 

AD. 2 Iy bodb in! | 

Mrs. For. Nav, tis yours ; 3 at: . | 
Mrs, F. Well, if you vo to tat, wire did vou find tha 
bod in: — Oh, ſiſter. fiſter — fer (eine ; | 

Mrs. For. O, dev I, ont! that I coud net x: cover her, wich- 
vut betraving mytult. [j2.4 

Ars. F. | have ea d ecr weir fax, ff or. that one ſho 4 
take Wreat CAVE. W hen one tial ys u 10 4 in "$a ein, =» ROE 107 
open one's felt. | 

. For. It is very true. ſiſter. Nell. ſince al! s Hut, wand, 
as u iay. hnce we arc hoh wounds, cr us de WHAT is orten 
done in ducis. take care of one another, a 0 grow uctt er friends 
than tore. 

Mrs, F With my heart. Well,, m me your Rn, in 
token of e ly fer recy and affection. 

NV. your Here it's wich a my he art. 

 Mr.. F. Weil, > Us carne of friendiſ. ip and r 
Tlla ungt vou Sith v a 8 that I bave.—l'm afraid th 
world cave ob{rved u me than we ave oblervid one — wand 
You have a rich tt: te __ -ud wh pre vt ed tor: I am ataloſs, 
and hv no graut ſt. K et ur f forture or reputation, and 
therefore mu“ lovk (ha fl about ni. Sit Samplon has a fon 
that 15 ex4 ectcl to nicht; and b. the actourt | * heard 
or hs ew. ati em, can bY no coniuror „ 1 he wofcate u know, 
ts to he made over ro hun — Now, ! if 1 could 3 Umm, 
fitter, ha? you underſtand ne. 

Vr, Fa, I do; and wilt help you, to the utmett of my 
pour. — And I can tell vou ove on. thing th. t fuls out lucky 
enough ; my au! ward qdaughter-in- y, who you know, is 
deſigned to be his wife, is grown fond Mr Uu tt e, NW, if 
we can un prove that, and ritke her tio an av erfhon for tre 
booby, ic wavy gy a great way towards hs . king veau. Flere 
ther cone tveh r; and lot us contrive fame way ur other to 
leave then. tegeth r. 

Enter Tattle and Mits Prue. 

M., P. xlother, mother, mother, look you hor. 

M.. Fr. Fic fie," ifs, how you Lawl! Bet des, 1 tae tos 
you, \ you muft not call me mor lu r. 
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1% P. What muſt I cal you then? are * not my f.the''s 
wife. 

Ars. For. Nladam : you mult fav madain —Byr my foul, I 
ſhall fancy myſelf od n end, to have this peut girl call me 
mother. — Well but, wis, what are you fo overioyed at. 

Mifs P. Look vou here, maden, then, what Mr. Tattle hay 
given me. — Look vou here couſin; here's a fnuft box ; nay, 
there's ſnuff in't—bere, will you have any. Oh good! how 
tw et it is Mr. Tattle is alt over jweer; his peru“ 15 tweet, 
and bis gloves are focer—and his handkechiéf is tweer, 
pure ſweet, ſweeter thin rofes — mel] him, mother —-madam, I 
mean. — lle gave me this ring, for a Kis. 

T..: Oh tie, mils, vou muſt not kit}, and tell. 

Miſs P. Yes; I may tell me mother—and he fays hel! give 
me ſomething to make me fmell tv.—Oh, pray lead me your 
handkerchief. Saul. couſm ; he ſays, he'll give me ſome- 
thing that will malle mv fmucks 4mell this way.—ls not it 
pure ?—[t's better than lavender, muu-l'm refolv'd I won't 
let nurſe put any more lavender among my — 
couſin ? 


Mrs. F. Fie, miſs; amongſt your linen you muſt Cay 3 v 


muſt never ſay ſmock. 

M P. Why it is not bav dy, is it, couſin. 

Tal.. Oh, madam! you are too ſevere upon miſs: youu muſt 
not find fault with her pretty ſimpiicity: it becomes har ttranges 
ly.—Pret:y mis, don't let them perſuade you out © voar in- 
nocency 

M-s &.r. Oh, demn you, road '—l with you don't perluade 
her out 6: her innoconcv. 

Titi. Who I, wacan? O icrd, how can your lady ſhip have 
fuch a rlio!: cht ure YOu don't know me. 

Mrs. F. Ah, devil ily devil. He's as cloſe, ſiſter, as a con- 
feflor. hicitiu inks we don't ob, ervy him. 

Mrs. Her. A cunn ag cur! how foon he could find out a freſh 
harmlats creatiig—and left us, tificr, preſently. | 

„ pom re put tion — 

Mrs. F. 1 hey re al to, f. er, theſe men they love ty have 
the p01 1085 of a + VUNg «Fe ature ; : theo 'V are a5 fond a 155 45 of 
bein r. tue faikilon, or oi eng u new Play the hir day.— 

I war nt, tt would break Mr. Taile's heart, to think that an- 
body <1. wot be betore-haad Witir hun! 7 

J. rt. bh ord, I iwear I wou'd not for the world. 
N #0 hang you; who be ieve vi.u ? You'd be hang's 
betete Ny P e now vou— he's very pretty! Lend, 

what pulse icd and white ! ſhe looks fo u holetornc ; ne er ſtir, 
1 dou't know, but | tancy :;f | were a n. an 

M./s P. How you love to cer ons, Coulin. 

e. 6r, Harkiee, fife r—by my foul, the girl is " oiled al- 
jeady—4" ye think the'!l ever endure a great jubberly tarpavels 


cc © © hed 
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Im Cid, I warrant you The won't let him come near her, after 
Mr. Tale 

M. F. On my fon). I'm afr.1d not—.Zh | filthy creature, 
that all of pitch and tar. Devil take you, you confounded 
3 C1! veu teu her be Fore he wi: mand ? | 

Mrs, 7 Nav, why did we it him M ufband will hang 
doit Nik ve brought . em ac uainted. 

Mer, F. Com ia th let us „e gone, if my Prock er Fort fic 
ſhould rnd us will them hegt, ink 105 ſure enough. 

Mrs. F. So he vou:d; but then che le. ring them tog ther 
is as dan he's tuch a ity devil, he'd never mifs aa op» 
portunity- : | CET 

Ars. F. I don't care; | won't bs feen 3 it. 

Mis. I. cl, if vou it ould, Mr, Tattie, you'll have a 
worid toner for: ro ember, Ia, my hans „f it; I'm 
thoroughly innocent. Fe cunt Belts: Fila ant * Fonte hit. 

Mii . What makes tlie go aw, Mr. Fatrilc ? Wha: de 
they mean, do H Kn0 4, | | 

Tat-. v0, my dw think 1 can 2ucii—but Lang me if 
T know the cat rn. | Ne | 

155 P. Con. „Wund Wu © 100 3 

7. No, no ih y don tan that; 

Bf P. No! wha tuen? whine fn: vom and 1 GG tag «tl e 

744% I mutt mite 10% wn du, pred 111165 - T0086 170 "wg ne 
mal: Ove to von 

/ P. Ves, i if 3 Vi | Ste. 

1 Frank, Hall, at leak Win a pox Goes Mrs. Force 
ſight meal by tuts clviirty 2? Ft to make a too of win 7 Or tov 
ſhe le we vs togetl.er out of good tet ity, and fu us the would 
ve dove by? Eyad, Fil undcenanchit 25. | (t.. 

M., P. Well; and how will you make Ive 
| ba to have vou begiu. 
tell me how. 

T . You muſt iet me ſpeak, miſe; vou mu not tne i} Exit. 
. mu ak you que ions, aud you muſt antwer, 

ft P. M hat, is. it like the Sitteiim! 
ak me. 

Tutt, D'ye think you can love me 

M:/\ P. Ye Is 

Tait. Poch. pox, vou mult not ſay yes already. 
a farthiny ar o then, wa twinkling. 

NM. P. Wh: muil t tay then? | 

Tott. * vou mut fay no; or, believe not; or, you 

can't tell. | | | 
„ P. W bv. muß 7 te!l a lie then 
Ta. Yes, if you'd be well bred. Ail well- bred perion» tre. 


to mc one. 
Mull i mike ove to: Fou mot 


Come then, 


| than't care 


Beſides, you are a WOR 5 You Milt never fpenk Wig! Vol 
tink : your words mutt co: tradice your theuglis : but your 
actions n W. contradict your words. $9. when | atk vou, it 


JUU cau love ue, you matt f'y no; but You mult love me Fog, 
Lo; 


« Fa. 
mu on ——— — — wan nc cm 
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If I te!{yor vou arc handfo.ne, You muſt denvit, and fay, Iaatter 


* — ut ON im 1: {+ th: TIN done Dore c * miag than ! ſpeck . 


o md heme ts thebrautt which 1 tay vou have, as n. uch 
asi 1 bad it my telt. If I ak von to kid mie You Wilt be 
angry; but you muft nt relul ie. If a you for more, 
von wut, be more an rut me comp Ying, ; 25 !oon as ever 
i make you ſuy vou'!: cry cut, you mutt be tare to hald vour 
don us. 

1%, b. O lord, ! facar this is pie lie it better tan our 
old fa hio cd ceuntry wa, of fprakiu one s mid, — A d nuſt 
nor you lie tow? | | 

1 «ii Hum! Yes, but you muſt eite! pak tuch. 

. % P. O Gemini Vu! 5 La ways lid agicat mind to tell 
"Wh but! they f; wht. me, a d tar] ut was o un. 

I. Mel, my p wity creatin, wi!) you make me happy by 
giving me a kiis. 

M. P. No, indeed; I'm aner at you. (Husa 4 Linn 

Tae. Hole, hold, tits pretty eil Iu't vou fac ul { net 
_ given ii me, but have fuTcr.c me to have taken ii. 

Vi} P. Well, we'll do it again, 
Tat. Witt: ali my heart. Now 7, then, n:y lätle angel. 


( ev. 
Ta“. Flat) right. — Again mv e { Kiſſes a ix. 
Miſs P. O fie! nay, now I can't able your 
Tatt. Acm able hat wis as welt as if you had been born 

and bred in Covent Gar en. — And won't you ſhew me, pretty 

mi, where your bed chamber 1s 7 
Mijs P. No, indeed won't |: but P il tun there, and Muc 

mytelf from you behind the curt uns. 
T ar. ['l, follow vou. 

Mijs P. Ih, but wil! huld the door with buth lin 
be angryx an! you ſhall! puſh me down before you come in. 

Tart. No, 11; me in fi'ſt, and path you down aftervards. 
N P. Will you ? then Il be moie angry, and more coin- 
ovine. 

Tat“ 2 1 I'll make you cry our. 

Mi, P. O but y u han t for I'll hold my tong 

Tut. Oh. my dear apt !-nolar, 

M fs p Mell. now Ill run, 5 make more 1 te than vou. 

Tal. You ſhall not fly to faſt ' purtue. Gun. 


— —— 


Mi P. Piſh! 


„ 
Nurſe a“ ne. 

185, miſe, miſs Prue ! mercy on me, marry, and amen '— 
| 1 V. hy, wh at's become of the child *—\\hr, mits, mi 
Forc ſiaht Sure ſhe has lo Kt hertelf up in her chamber, and 
bond to flecp, or to payers — fs, miſs (I hear her — 
Come to yorr father, ciuld, Open the d ,or,—Oven the door, 
mils. —] here you cry /:44:,—O lord, who's therc : (77 — 


| ds, and 


— 
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What's here to do ?—O tlc father | a man with her! Why, 
miſs, 1 fay; God n life, here's tre deines towards !— 
lord, wee wall undone! O vonne havior I=——(4rn acl) 
O'ds my lite! won't you op-n the Gour * come in the back 
way. | a (.it. 
Vue Tattle an lite Proc. 


„Miß P. O lord, ines coming ud mh tell my father, 


What hall | dJ. now 


Tait. Pox take er! if the tad fad two ninutcs longer, 1 


ſhou!d have viiked tor be conang 


. 0 Gear, What fl al! 1 tay * reil me, Mr, Tattle, tell 


me a lic. 5 3 | 
Tat-. There's no occati n for a lie; could never tell a lie 
to no purpofe—Burt, face we have done not! ity, we mult fay 


rothing | think. I hear her—l!] Jome yo rovether, and 


come oft as you Cel. {1 ky. «ft Jer in 4 2 t. ue e 95. 
Frier Valentine, Scandal, .! Angelica. 
Ang. You can't accue zue vilnconftancy 7 never told om 


Ws” | loved 2 


Fl. But Lcan accu tl. YOu of un catainty, 5 not telling me 
whether vou did or not. 
g. You miitake difference for uncertzinty ; ; I never had 
copc: in cnough to aſk myte.t che duften. 
Scars, Nor go d- natufe env; oh to anſwer him that did ak 
vou: PII fay phat for you, ma am. 
Arg. What are you ſetting ur for gd nature? 
S. Anil. Enly for che afl. tat. GN of it, as he women do for 
W-nature. 
. Perſuide your friend that it is all aflectation. | 
— 5 I ſhalt receive no benent from the opinion: for 1 
know to cflectual diercnce between continued alle tation 
and reality. = 
Enter Sir Sampſon, Mrs. Frail, Nils Prue, ard Servant. 
S, . Is Ben come? Odo, wy fon Ben come? Odd, Im 
gad on't- M here is he ? 1 long to fee tim. Now, Mrs. Frail, 


| you ſhail fee my ſon Ben —Body one, he's the hopes of my 


tamily—l han't feen him tele three \ Cars — 1 w.irant Ue's 


| grown —Call him em; bid him make haſte | Exit Servants 
I'm re. pl to cry for joy. 


Mrs. F. Now, mits, you ſhall fee vour huſband 
Miſs, P. Pith, he thall be none of my hathaud. | 
| Aae to Fraii. 
Mrs F. Huh! Weli, he ſhaw't; leave that to me—1 Il 
bxckon Mr, Tattlc to us. 
Ang. Won't you ſtay and ſee vour brother; 
Val. We arc the twin ſtars, aud cannet thine in one ſphere; 


d 


where he riſcs, I muſt ſ t.—Beſides, if I ſhould ſt1y, 1 don't 


| wow but my father in good nature may preſs me to the im- 


ſigning the deed of conveyance of my eſtate; aud 
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Ii defer it as long as I can. — Well, you'll come to a re. 


10 uation. 


Anz. cannot. Reſolution muſt come to me, or 1 ſhall 


never l.2ve one 
Scan“. Come, Valentine, I i] go with vou; I have ſome- 
thing in my tead to communicate to von. 
(ail Scandal and Valentine, 
Sir S. What ! is mv fone Valentine gone? What is he 
* cnka off, and wou'd not ſee his brother? There's an un— 
narual whe. 1 there's an il natured dog! What ! were vou 
here too, madam, and could not Keep him! Could neither 
love, nor durv, nor nitural affection, olige m? Odibud, 
inadam have no more tv tay to him; he is not worth your con— 
fideration. The rogue has not a drachm of generous ſove 
about him—all interett, Ii tereſt ! he's an undone fc undrel, 
and courts your e ate, Body eme. ne does not cate a doit for 
your perſon. | 


Ang. 1 am pretty even with him, Sir? Samplon; ; for, if cver 


* could have liked any thing in hun, it thou d tive been his 
eat too. But, tnce that s goue, tlie b. it's Off, and the naked 
hook apprais. 

Sr $. Odſbod, well ſpoken; and you are a wiſer woman than 
J thought vou were: fr molt youug women nowadays « are 90 
de tempted with a nahed honk. 

Ang. If 1 marry, Sir Sampſen, Jam for a good eſtate with 
any man, ane for any wan with a good off ate: therefore, if! 
were obliged to mae a chuie, I declare FY rather have you 
thin your fon. 


Sir S. Faith and treth, vou are a wiſe woman; and I'm gh 


to hear you fiv ſo. I ws afraid you was in love with the re- 
probate. dd, was ſorry tor vou vr al my heart. Hang 
him, mangrel ; caſt him of. You fthall see the rogue ſhew 
himſelf, and make love t ſome defſpouding Cadus of Tourtcore 
tor luſtenance. Odi, I Love to fce a voung ſpendehrift forced 
to cling Ito an old Wan tor ſupport, Ike vv round a dead 
oak—faith I do. I tove to ice them hug and cotton tagetliex, 
like down upon a title, 
Entcr Len ur Servant 
Bin. Where's father. 
Heu I heie, fir; his back's tow ards; qu. (Et. 
Sir S. My fon Ben! bieſs ther, my dear boy! body o'me, 
thou art heartily welcome. 
B-n. Thank vou. father; and I'm glad © do ſore you. 
S) S. Odihud, and I'm glad to tee thee, K its ne, boy; kiſs 
me agun and again, dear Ben. | (X es 
D. u. So, fo, enough, fatucr.—Meſs, Id rather kits thete gen- 
clewomen. 
Sir 5. And fo thou ſpalt. IVIrs. Angelica, my fon Ben. 
Len. For tooth, if you pleate! (Salutes Ar.) Nay, miſtreſs, 
I'm act for dropping anchor here; about thip, faith (Rigs 


F hwd ow — 
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wo 


tleman 


bound, as we call it. Now a man that is married has, as it 


them out again when he 
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Frail.)— Nay, and vou too, my little cock- boat! ſo (X. mi ſo · 

Tatt. Sir, you're welcome aſhorc. 

Bn. 1 hank you, thank vou, friend. 

Lr F. Thou hatt been many a weary league, Ben, face I 
ſaw thec. 

Ben F, ev, been! been far enough and that be all, Well, 
fath-:r, and how do all at home; ; how docs brother Dick, and 
brother Val. 

Hr $. Dick budy o'me, Dick has been dead theſe two years. 
] writ you word when vou were at Leghorn. 

Bun. Niels, that's true: marry , I had forgot. Dick is dead 
as you ſay. Well, and how: 1 have a manv que ions to 

aſk you; well, you ben't married again, father, be vou : | 
dir. No, 1 intend you ſhall marry, Ben; I wouid nor marry 
for thy ſake. 

Rn. Nay, what does that fign'ty ?—An you marry again, 
why then I'll goto-ſea again, to there's one for other, an that 
be all. Pray don't let me be your hindrance; cen marry, & 
God's name, and the wind fir that way. As for my part, may- 
hap I have no inind to marry. 


Mrs. F. That would be a pity ſuch a handſome young gen- 


Ber. Handſome ! he, he, he! nay, forſooth, an vou be for 
joking, Il joke with you; for Love my jeft, an the hip were 
fin! king, as we ſaid at hs. Bur I tel: you why I don't much 
and towards matrimony, I love to roam about from port to 
port, and from land to land: I could never abide to be port- 


were, d'ye ſc, his fret ingthe bilboes, and . mayn't get 
== 

Sir S. Ben is a wag. 

B:n. A man that 15 marr ied, & ye ſce, is no more like ano— 
ther man, thaa a:! zulcy Have is like one of us free ſailors: he is 
chained to an oar all his fe; and mayhap forced to tug a 
leaky veſſel into the bargain. TD 

$1S Avery wag! Benis a very wag a little rough; he 
only wants a little poliſhing. | 

Mrs. L. Not at all; I like this humour mightily : it is plain 
and honett, 1 liould like {uch a humour in a huſband ex- 
tremely. 

Ben Say 'n you ſo, forſouth * Merry, and I ſhould like ſuch 
a handiome gentle woman tor a bel fe low — How ay 
you, mittreſs? would vou like «Qing to ſea: meſs, you're 
a tight veſſel, and well rigged, an you were but as well 
manned. 

Mrs, F. I mould not doubt that, if you were maſter of 1 me. 

Ben. But l'll tell vou one thing, an you come to ſea in a 
high wind, or that lady you main't carry fo much ful o'your 
head—top and top gallant, by the mess. 

Mrs, F. No? why ſo. 
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thinks. Sir San. pin, vou tho. . 


LOVE FOR Love. 


Ben. Why, an vou do, you may run the ik to be over 
t: and then you'll c.ary your kcels above Water —he, he, he!“ 
Ang. I iwear, Mr. Benjamin is che verrieſt wag in nature; an 
abſolute lea wit. 


Sir S. Nay, en has parts; but as 1 told you befe re, they 


30 


ſet 


want a little polithing. 
madam. 

Ben. No, L hope the gertlewoman is not angry; meant a1 
In good part : for, 
ſooth, you mov be as free with m 

Ang. 1 thank you, ir; la 


You mult net take any thing ill, 


not at i oflended. hut me- 
ive him alone with his mif. 
treſs. Mr. Toric, vem {tn winds lovers. 

Tait. Well, mis. T rave vour Pr. male (Lide to mist. 

Str S. Body o'me, madans, you iay tiue— Look you, Ben, this 
is your miſtrets. — mils, you muſt not be ſhame-faced ; 
we'll leave you tog ther. 

Mifs P. Ican't abide to be left alone. 
with me. 

8/ r S. No. no. Come, let's away. 

Bex. Look vou, father, mayhuap che * woman mayn't 
take a liking to me 

S'r S. I w-rrant thee, bov. Come, come, we''l be gone. 
Fl venture that [Te Sir Sampſon, Tattle, u Mrs. Froil, 

Ben. Come, mitt reſs, will you pleaſe to ſit down? For, an 
you ſtand aſtern a tht'n. we thal. n 
Come, i'll hawl a chair; there, an you pleuſe to fit, 

ſit by you. 
N P. Youned nt fir ſo near one; if vou have any thing 
to fay, I can hear you farther oft: I an't deaf. 

Bow. Why that's true, as vow fav. nor | awt dumb; I can 
be heard as far as another.—l'l1 hcive , to 1 Lou. vant 
farther of.) -n ve were a lou aſunder, l' unduital:: 
hold difcourfe wich you, an 'twere not a main high w ad in- 
deed, and full in mv recth. Lok vou, forfouth; LI am as it 
were bread for the land of matrimony : t  voiage, Wye ec, 
that was none of my ice. ug; was commanded by father, 
and if you like of t, mayhap I may ftcer into wur harbour. 
Ho- fav you, mit rets ? the tow of the ching is, that if you 
like me, and l likc you, we tay chance to belag in a hammock 
together. 

. Y P. I doa't know what to lay to you, nor I don't care to 
ſpcak with you at a l. 

Br No? I'm rr fur tliat.— But pray why are you lo 
ſcornful ? 

7% P As long as r may not ſpeak one's mind one had 
think; and truly 1 wont teila lic for 


II 


bette. not toe. K at all, 
the matter 

Hen. Nay, you ſay true in that ; ; it's but a ſolly to lie; ; for 
to ſpeak one thing, and to think juſt the coptrary Way, is, as it 


if 1 give a jeſt. IH take a jutt; and wy" for- 


Mayn't my n ſtay 


never grapp le tog-ther.,— | 
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Klepin, 
ling as 
hap yo 
man W 
that's t 

Mi/; 
you th 
thould 
ther d. 
plain!) 
that's 


me no 


Bon, 
words, 
your le 
mas ha 
obedic 
do. I 
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pere. to look one way, and to row another, Now, for my part, 
{ve fee, 1 um for cartying things above board ; Fir uot for 
kceping any thing under barches—to thar, if vor} ben't us wil 
lng as 1, lay fo, a God's name; there's no harm done. Nlay- 
hap you may be ſhame-faced ; fome maiden, tun? they love a 
man well enough, vet they don't care to tell fo to's face, If 
that's the caſe, why filence vives confent. 

/; P. But I'm fure it is not fo, for [1] fpeak ſooner than 
vou thould belicye that; and I'll ſpeak truth, though one 
mould always tell a lie to a man; and [ don't cute, let my ta- 
ther do what he wil', I'm too big to be whipt 3 10 IL tell you 
plainly, | don't like you, nor love vou at „; nor never will, 
that's more. do, there's your antwer for you; and dou't trouble 
me no more, you ugly thing. 

Bn, Look you, vourg woman, you may learn to give good 

words, however. I ſpoke you tir, d've fe, and civil. As for 
pour love, or your likiny, dear value it of a ropes end—and 

may hap | like you as little a> you do me. — What 1 faid was in 
— obedience to father. Gad, I fear a whippiny no more than you 
do. Bur I tell you one thing—if vou ſhould give ſuch language 
at ſca, you'd have a cat o'nine tails laid acroſs your ſhoulders. 
Fleſh ! who are you ? You heard Cother handiome voung wo- 
man ſpeak civilly to me, of her own accord. Whatever you 
think of y ourieif, Gad, I don't think you are any more to com- 
pare to her, than à can of ſmall beer to a bowl of punch. | 

Miſs P. Well, and there's a handfome gentleman, and a 
fine gentleman, and a ſweet gentleman, that was here, that 
loves me, and I love him; and if he fecs you ſpeak to me 


any more, he'll thraſh your jacket for you; he will, you 


great lea calf. | 
BN. What do you mean that fair weather ſpark that was 


here juſt now ? Will he thraſh mv jacket: —Let'n—let'n—Bur, 
an he comes ncar to me, mayhap I may given a falt cel fors 


ſupper, for all that. What does father mean, to leave me 


alone, as ſoon as | come home, with ſuch a dirty dowdy ?—Sca 


calf, I an't calf enough to li-k your chalked face, you cheeſe. 
curd, you *'— Marry thee ! Oons I'll marry a Lapland witch 
35 ſoon, and live upon felling contrarv winds aud wiecked 


veſſels. 


M/ P. I won't be called names, nor I wort be abuſed thus, 


no I won't. —If I were a man- = vou durſt not talk at 
this rate—no, you durſt not, you ftinking ar-barre), 
Enter Nirs. Forelight wn! Mrs. Frail. 

Mrs. F They have quarrelled, juſt as we could wiſh. 

Ben. Tar-barrel ' let your t{weetheart there call me fo, if 
he'll take your part, your Tom Eſſence, and I'll ſay ſomething 
to him.—Gad, I'll lace his muſk-doublct for him. I'll make 
him ftink ; he ſhall ſmell more like a weatel than a civi cat, 
afore I ha' done with en. 


4 
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Ms. Fer. Bleſs me! what's the matter, mils : What, does 
he cry ?—Mr. Benjamin, what have you done to her. 

B-u. Let her cry: the more the eric, the lcfs the'll fe 
Has been gathering foul weather in her mouth, and now it rains 
out at her eyes. | | | 


Mrs. F5r. Come, miſs, come along with me , and tell me, 


poor child. | ; 
N. F. Lord, what ſhall we Go? there's my mother Fore- 
fight, and Sir Sampſon coming. Sitter, do you take mits down 
into the parlour, and Þ'l| carry Mr. Benjamin into my cham- 
ber; for they muſt not know that they are fallen out. — Come, 
fir, will you venture yourſelf with me. ( Lookrng Cn un Him. 
Een. Venture? meſs, and that I will, though it were to tea 
in a ſtorm (Exit, 
| | Euter Sir Simpſon and Forefight, 
Sir 8. I left them together here. What, are they gone“ 
Ben is a briſk boy: he has got her into a corner—Pather's 
own fon, faith! he'il touzle her, and. monzle her. The 


rogue's ſharp ſet, coming from fea. If he thould not Fay for 


ſaying grace, old Forclight, but fall tov without the help of a 
parſon, ha? Odd, it he ſhould J could not be angry with him; 


twould be lie me, a chip of the old block. Ila thou' art 


melancholic, old prognotiicition ; as mclancholic as if thou 
hadft ipilt the falt, or paired thy nails on a Sunday.—Come 
cheer up, look about thee : look about thee : look up old ftar- 
gazer—now he is poring upon the ground for a crooked pin, or 
an old horſe nail, with the head towards him. 

For. Sir Sampſon, we'll have the wedding to morrow morn- 


in - : 
| = S. With a'l my heart. 
For. At ten o'clock ; punctually at ten. 


Sir 8. To a minute, to a ſecond; thou fhait ſet thy watch, 


and the bridegroom thall obferve its motions; they {all be 
married to a minute, go to bed to a minute ; and, when the 
alarm ſtr. kes, they ſhall Keep time .ike the figures of St. 
Dunſian's clock, and cenſummatum ct thall ring all over the 
pariſh |! | | 
| 0 _ Entry Servant 
Serv. Sir, Mr. Scandal deſires to ſpcak with you upon earneſt 
buſineſs. | 
For. I go to him, Sir Sampſon, your ſervant. -"* (Ex; 
Sr S. What's the matter, friend. 3 5 | 
Serv. Sir, 'tis about your ton Valentine, ſomething has ap- 
peared to him in a dream that makes him propheſy. 5 
87 S. Hoity, toity ! what have | to do with his dreams, or 
his divination : — Body o'me, this is a trick, ro defer ſigning 
the convevance, I warrant the devil will tell him in a dream, 
that he muſt nut part with his cftare. But I'll bring him a 
pariſon, to tell him that the devil's a lyer—or if that won't do I'll 
bring a lav: ier, that thall out-lie the devil; and fo I'liiry 
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Reiher my mare zuard or his {i ver the better of the 


4 
a 


day. | (Ext; 


a 5 1 Mat!” MV VS, ow f x2 2. 

Vs F Well ; a whe vi de 5 u hope to make of this 
Project. Tou don't tu tet you are ever like to fucesed in 
your detiyn upon me. | 

Sent, V Ex, faith, 1 do : Lhe oa better „Finion boch of you 
and mylelf, man to delpa ir. Y 

Mrs. Fer. Did Sou cer hear fuch u trad —Hark've, devil. 
do you thin]; any win in homelt ? | 

Scand. Yes, ever, vey hondſt—ties'!! cheat 4 little at 
cards, ſometimes; tur clit s nothing. | 

Mr g Fur. Þ nav bat vit. dus, I mean 

$ ant. v CS, ba ef: 1 by licve une walk ct! ue »irtuous TOO; 
but tis, as 1 bie tone men are valiat, through foar-—] or 
why ihould a ma nec urt danger, or, a woman hun pleaſuré. 

Mrs. Fr. And (© you think we are free for one another. 

Sy and. Yes, fanh, 1 think ſo; I love to ſpea“ m. mind. 

Abo., T. VE tear vou're impudent. 

_ Scard, VI! te car voute handſome. 

M... Fir. Pith, you d tell me fo, though vou did not thin“ fo. 

S .. And you'd think lo, though I ſhould not tell you fo : 
* now | think we know one anther pretty well, 

Mrs. Fr. O lord: Who's here. 

Juen Mrs. Frail an! Ben. 

Ber. Metis, I love to fperk me mind-—F ather has nothing te 
do with me. —Nay, I can t ſay that neither; he has ſomething 
to do wih me: bor what does that ignify? [t to be, that 1 
b:n't miudled to be flecred by him; tis as thof he ſhould ſtrive 
againſt wind and tide. 


NI r. F. Ar but, my dear, we muſt keep it ſecret, till the 


eliate be {etiled ; for, you know, marr ing wi ithout an eſtate, i 15 


like la Ing in a ip! without ballat. 

Len. Tg he, he why thus true; jult fo for all the world, 
it is indeed, as like as tac cable ropes, 

Mig. F. Aud thou, in 1 lieve à 10d Port! on; vou know oae 
would not vent ne all in one by tron, | 

hen. Why that's tuc pain ; ar ma hap one bhettom may 
ſpring*a leak. You have lit ic l. iced ; mals, you've nich d 
the channel. | : 

I.. F. Vell, but if zou .O foriake me after all, vou'd 
trea'. me heurt. : 1 . 

der. Break our heart! I'd rather the NIarygo'd fhauld 
break her cuble in a ſto m, „s weil as | love ehen. Feth, vou 
don't think I'm falte-heu ten, libe a la „man. A failor wil 
be honeſt thof niayhap he has never : penny of money in his 


pocket —NMaynap I may not have 0 fair 4 face as A citizen ar. 


court ier; but, for all that, I've us good bluud in my verns, and « 
heart as found as a biiuix. : 

Mrs. F. And will you love me always. 
| | E 


, 
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Por, Nay, an T love once, I'll Rtick like pitch ; I'll tell you 


that. Come, ung you a ſong of a flor. 


Ms. b. Hoid, there's wy filter ; Il} call her to hear it. If 


it wau't interrupt veu, Mr, Ben will entertain you with a 

long. 8 | 

ben, The fong was made upon one of our ſhip's-crew's 

wife ; our boattwain made the fong ; may hap vou mav know 

her, fir. Before ſhe was married tae was called Buxcm Joan 

of Deptford. 8 
Sc . I have heard of her. (Ben ige. 


1 


A Soldier and a flor, 
A A tinker ard a tailor, 
Had .:ncc a doubtful firife, fir, 
To mike a maid a wife, fir, 
Whoſe rame was Buxom Joan, 
For now th time was ended, 
When fhe no more intended, 
To lick her lips at inen, fir, 
And gnaw the beets in vain, fir, 
And lyc v'nights alone. | 
— 


The ſoldier ſwore lixe thunder... 
He lov'd her more than plunder; _ wy 
And thew der man a ſcar, fir, 1 E. ot 
That he had tought from far, fir, WW a, 
Whit, ghting for her ſake. — — 
T hc tailo: th ught to pleaſe her, 
With oficrig her his meafurc. 
1 he tinker too with mettle, 
Said he would mend her kett'e.- 
1 III. | 
But while theſe three were prating, 
The ſailor ſtily waiting, 
Thought if it came about, fir, 
Thar they ſhould all fall out, fir, 
He then might play his part: 
And juſt &en as he meant, fir, 
To loggerhcads they went, fir, 
And hen h let fly at her, 
A ſhct tw ixt wind and water, 
That von the fair maid's heart. | 
Thus we live at ſ a : eat biſcuit, and drink flip; put on à clean 
| ſhirt once a quarter—eome home, and lie with our landladies 
once a year, pe! rid of à little monev; and then put off with 
the next fair wind. How d'ye like us.? | 
Ars. (a, you are the happieſt, merrieſt men alive ! 
Tor. We're bel olden to Mr. Ecn'amin for this entertain- 
t. l believe 1:15 late. LD | . 
Ben. Why, forſooth, an you think ſo you had beſt go to 
; 0 


\] 
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bed. For my part, I mean to toſs a can, and remember wy 
| E "4 a ore | turning muytiep i may dream of her. 


its. Fer. bas. Na, you had beſt go to bed, and 


1 di cam tod. 

acand. Why, fa th. 1 have a good linely imagination ; and 
ean dream as much to the purpolc: as anhr, if I ter about: it. 
But dreaming is the pour retreut ot a lay, roy els and imperfect 
lover. (Zan 


2 
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ATT. If, Valeut ne's L:idemn? 5. 


I'nier s Scand. 1. ticd Jet:em. 


n. Wa !., your matter ceady doe, be mO 


macly, an talk mac}; 
Yer. Yes, fir; you weed lot make no gttat doubt of tht ? 
He that was fo near turning pet yefterday morning, Call t be 
much to ſcek in playing the nan to day. 
 $6:5::4, Wouid he have Angelica acquainted with che reaſon 
of his deiign 2? 

Jer. No, hr, not yet —He has a mind to try whether his pic; - 
ing the manman won't make her play the fool, and fall in Lv 
with him ; or at Icaſt own that the his loved him al: this wwe, 
and concsva. ed it. 


Seand. | fas her take coach juſt now with her maid ; and 


think 1 heard her bid the coachman drive hither. 


Jer. Like endugh, fir ; for I tod her maid this morning, my 


matter uus run ftark mad, only for love of her miſtreſs. 1 


hear 2 oach ſtop : if it hould be ihe, fir, I believe he would 


not {eu her, di he hears how the takes it. 
Scand, Well, I il try her— tis ſhe; here ſhe comes. 
| F ater Angelica. 
Arg, Mr. Scandal, 1 tuppote you don't think it a novel- 
ty, to ſee a woman viit a man at his own lodgings in a 
morning. 


Scand. Not upon a bind oc afion. madam. Pur, when a 


lady comes tyrann'cal's to infol x wn c lover, and make ma- 
- ifeſt the crue! triumy hs of her bear v, the Herba! ity of it ſome- 
* 


thing furprites me. 


| Jug. i don't like 1aillery from a ter ous face—P1ay tell me 
v nat is the moter ? 


Jer. No urange ma'tcr, n d „n. mers wad, that's all. 


I luppote your auvibip has tow ht i to agieat white, 
Au", How d'ye mean mi i - | 
Ter. Why, faith, mada  be's mad for want of his wits, juſt 
as he was por for want of m ev, lis nead 1s c'en 2s$ 


lie ht as his Doc. ets; and any bod, that has + mov toa bad 


bargain, can't do better than to bug im for bus uate. 


Aug If you weak truth, your endeavouriag at wit is very 
unſeaſonable. 


Sand. She's concerned, 1 Ives bim! EE (Ad 
Ang. Mr. Scandal, vou can't think mie guilty of fo much. 
| „ 


* 
— 


5 * 


— 


— — _ — —— 


” tr —-n¾̃ — — —— — 


* —— 


— — —— 


| 
| 


* 


me conpatbon, an tlunk mc ev hy of a weaknets I ain a 
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inhumanity, as not to be concerned for a man I muſt oven Re. 7 alinc 
lelf obliged to. rav tell me the truth in 
vvand. Faith, madam, I with telling a he would mend tlie Se, 
matter. ut wry is no new ect of av unfuccaisful paftion. 1 1 ca 
Aug. (ie. | xnow not what to tink! Yet | thouid be dune 
vext to have a b wk put upon m. -, not fre him does 
S and. I'm aftaid the piiviic! in i not willing ou ſwuld ſee ma; 
lim yet. —'c:emy, gin and monne, 4 ( Fn jeremy. be m 
An. tin! law him winde aud tile! 1 fancy a trick. —\'l | fon. 


try. (feds) — would dig: i „ al the world, fir, a {ailing 
which I muſt own to vou fe. ry 1.app' nel FY p<r.!s uf on 
the recovery of Valentine. 1! leref ne | conjure yOu as you 
are his friend, and as you have compaſiion upon one fearful of 
affliction, to tell me what lam to hoe for—lT c:mmot (peak 
Bur you way tell me, for you know wh t I wou'd atk. 3 
Scauel. 50, alis is pretty lain -e not tho mash once ned, 
madarn : 1 hope his condition is not deſperate. An acknow- 
ledgment of tov. from you, perhs, may work a cure; as the 
tear of your averiion occaſiuned his di Femp.r, 
Ann. Say vou fo+ nay then I'm convinc'd : and if I don't 
lay trick for trick, may | never ratic the pleaſi.re of revence! 
A, J— ck nowled ment of love ! [ find you have miſtaken 


ſtran cr 10. But 1 lav 100 much fincarity to dec you, f 
and too much charity to fudder Hit to be deluded with vain | 
hopes. Goad nature ard himan.ty oblige me to be concein- [ 
ed for him; but to love, » neither in my power nor ineli- 

nation 


Scand.. Hev, Uñrasv e w oman, t faich won't you ſee him then, 
if he defircs t? 

Ang. What fignifv am a huun's deſtesꝰ befides tu ou d make 
me uacaſy—lf | don't ſee | im peri aps my concern for him may 
leflen—1t I forget him, ts no more han he has» done by him- 
ſelf; and now the turprize is over, mcthinks i am not half fo 
forrv as + was. | 

Sana. So, f ith, good nature works apace ; YOu were con- 
feſſing juit OW an obliz; tion to us le. 

Ang. But I havc conte that patfions arc uareaſonab'e and 
invo.untary., [f h. loves, he çan't h. pit; and it 1 doat 
love, 1 cranat hep it; no more than he can help his beng a 
man, or | iny einge woman; or no more than | can help wy | 
want of inclin-ai n to ſiay loages here. [Erie | 

Han. Humph '—An admirable compoſition, faith, this 
ſame womankind * . 
Sh r ſeremy. 
Fr. I hat is te gone, i | 
Scand. Gone f wi y fie 4 1 never here nor anv where elle ; 


nor I dnt Fnow her if | her, nor vu neither 3 
Jer. Guod le. Mb, the netter now: are any more of | +4 
moto be mad? Why, fir, my ma er longs to ſee her, and 1 Sc 
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almoſt mad in good carneſt with the joy ful news of her 
being here. 

Scaxd. We are all under a miſtake.— Aſk no que tions, for 
I can't reſilve you; but I'll inform your mate. le the mean 
tune, if our vioiett ſucceed no better Wah ki f ntl 21 than it 
does with his miltrets, he may deſcend from | 1, ex: tation ot 
madace!s into tlie road of common lene, aud be content on v to 


be made a fool with other reaſonable People. I -hcar S. damp- : 


ſon. Youu Know yuur cue ? I'll to your matter. (Aen. 
Enter dir Sampſon 1rd Buckrem. 


Sir 8. 2 ye fee, Mr. * here's the kaper 1 wich 
his own hand. 


Buck, Good, fir. And ne conveyance is r ady Urawn in tics 


box, if he be ready rofign and ſeal. 

Sir S. Ready | body o' me, he muft be ready: his ſham ſick- 
nels ſhan't excuſe him. —0, here's his ſcoundrel.—S ü rah, 
where's your maler? 

Jer. Ah, Hr. he's quite gone ! 

Sir S. Gove! wh: it, he it not cead 2 

Jer. No, fir, not dead, 

Sir S. What, is he gone out of town; run away? ha! has 
he tricked ! Speak, varler. 

Jer. No, no, ir, he's ſafe enouę h, 1. an he were but as 
ſound, poor gent einan! he is indeed bere, ur, and not here, 

. 0 \ 

Ser 8. Hey-day, raſcal, do you banter me ? firrah, d ve banter 
m: ?—Speak, ſirrah; where is he ? for I will fad him, 

Jer. \\ ould you cou'd, fr; for he has loft bimiel!. —lndeed, 
fir, ous almott broke my heart about kim can't refrain 
tears when I think of him, tir: im 4; milan holy for him 
as a paſſing bel, fir; or a horte ina pound. 

Sr S. A pox coufound your ſumlitud.s, ir Spe k to be 


underſtood ; and tell me in plain terms what the mater is wick 


him or I licra k your fu, Is ſcul'. 


Jer. Ah, you've hit it; ſic that's the maker wich him, fir ; his 


Kull' scracked, poor gentleman | ! he's ſtark mad, fir! 
Sir S. Mad ! 


Duc. What. is he Non compos; s 

Jer. Quire Non compos, fir! 

Dns. Wh , then ils obliterated, Sir Sampfon. If he be 
Non comp. mentis, his act and deed will be of no effect; it is 
not gud in law. 

Sir §. Oons, I won't helicye it; let me ſce him, ſir.— Mad 
l' male him tad his fenles. 

Jer. Mr. Sc:ndal is with him, fir ; I'll knock at the deor. 

(foes 19 h ſent, cue np ts, wand d ſrow'r: Valenune 


and Scanilal. Valentine 27 a rouchy atfor ier dre cl.) 


Sr S. How now ? what's herc to do : 
+ al. Ha Who's that? (5. 


Scancl, For Heaven's fake, ſoft! v, fir, and cently ; don“ 
robe lum, «2 


: 


— — 


. A ———____l 


Ll 


ſpral. ol ty.—:a, Val, doſt thou not know 


ot Oder. 
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Ha”. Ar ſvser me, who is that; and that?“ 
S', J. Gads bobs, does he aut know? is he „ fil 
, boy ? nut 
ktow ih own fate, Val: 1 aw thy own * ; and this, 
hone | Brier Buck am, the lawyer. 

Fil. It nn be wel dd i ot know yout==the wer.d is + full. — 
There ar ,covk thet we do now, io people that we do not 
know, 
ther that have many children; and there we chridren that 
have mn fuhers 's ſtrauge But am TItoneſiy, and 
come t give the woll rhe lie. | 

Hir . bod o'ne, 1 Know nut what to th: to him. 

Pol. \\ by does hat las yer wear black '—dors he carry his 


conſcience without fide? Lawyer, what art thou? doſt thou 


knoe we? 

By 4. O lord, what muſt 1 ay Mes, fit. 

al. Thou lie” ; for Lam Honeſty, *Tis hard I cannot get 
a liviihood am. gef you. I have been ſworn oug of Weſtmin- 
fer Hal. the nr! day of every tierti---1..t me ea matter 


how long— but I” Ir tell you one thing; i is a queſtion that 


would puzzle an a ith veucian, if I houl ] ak. him whether the 
Bible taves more fou's in Weſtminſter Ai.bey, or da nos more 


m Wetimintter Rall: For my part, I am one y, and can't. 


tell: | have vey few acquaintance. 


S:r S. Body o'me, be talks len: * in his midneſ— Has he 


no inte vals 

Jr. Very ort, fr. | 

Bick. Ser, | can do you no ſervice while he's in this contdi- 
tion. Eere's vour paper, ir. —t m ij do mea michiet if Litay, 
— 1 he com yance is realy, hr, if he. re overs his ſenles. (E it. 

„S. Holi, halu, dou t ve et. 

.. . Wow 4 berrer let him go, fir; an! end for him if there 
be ou caſton; for 1 fan. y ws p. clen e provokes him more. 

Li. Ie the lawyer gore? "Vis wel; chen we 
about without gong tog et! er by the cars, —Heigh ho ! what 
o'c'ock is it > My fa her here your yictfing, fir. 

Sir F. He recovers —Zieſs thee, Val! How doſt thou 
do, boy? 

al. Thank you, Fr. pretty we. —1 have been a little out 
Won't you plete to lit. hr ? 

Sr F. Ar, boy.—. ome, thou thalt fit down by me. 

I il. Sir, tis my duty to Wait. 

Tx. 4 No, no: come come, fit th.e down, noneſt Val. How 
dust tho do + let me feel the pulte—In, pretty well now, 
Vai, YBudy me, £ was forry to fee thee indi:poſed: but I am 
glad tlic art better. honeſt Val. 

4% I thank you, fir. 
Sc x /. Vliracle 7 he monſter grows loving. 
Sir & L-t ine foe! thy hand again, Val. It does not ſhake— 


nd Et he tin flunes upon ail 4.1 C.—! here are fa- 


may drink | 


(Afr : 
1 believe thou canſt write, Val. Ha, buy ? thou canit write thy | 


tones 
and |; 

Bu. 
a mad 

Fa 
not ON) 
in for; 
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name, Va! ?-<Jeremy, hep and ov:rtake Mr. Bu kram; bid 


him make haſte baek with the com vance—qui k Euet Jer. 
Scand. That ever I ſhouid ſuſpect ſuchs cthen of any re- 
norte ! = Wh 
Sr $ Do'ſt thou know this paper, VI? I know thou'rt 
honeſt, ard will perform articles. | 
[ Shows m th aper, b t holds it te hits ci. 
Fal. Pray lot me fe it fir. Lou hoid ic o far off ia 1 
can't tell whether | know it or no 


si S. See uu. boy ? Ay ay, why thou do'ſt fee it—'tis thy 


own hand, Vaily., Why, t me fee, | cn read it pan as 
can be lovk you here (Roan) Tir emdit: u, (i 0h TH ttm 
Look you, as pla as can be, to it bevinw—And tin t the 


bottom— 4s +: ſe ny hand NY AULENTING | EGEND in 


eat letters. Why, tis as plain a the ne in _vac's fire, 
Whit, are my eyes better thai. the I believe can read it 
farther off yr t—lt me ſee. (Sr: /e his nm vs for 5 be cen. 
Ful. Wiil you pleaſe to let m hold it. fir? | 
Sir S. | et thee hold ir, f-y ſt cho -A, with all my heart. 
What matter is it who hoids it hat need any by hold 
it?— ll put t in my pocker, Val, and then n»bodv need hold 
it? (Puts whe p per in his pr et.) There, Val: it's fafe enough, 
boy.—But thou ſllalt have it as ſoon as thou haft fet thy han 
to another piper, little Val. 1 8 
992 Var Jeremy and F.uckram. 
Fil. What, is my bad genius here again? Oh no, tis the lawyer 
with an itching palm; and he's come to be fcratched. — My 


nail, are not long eacuch. —Let me have a pair of red-hot 


tongs quickly, quickly; and you thall fee me act St. Dunſtan, 
and lead the dr: vil by the noſe. | NEED 
Bu 4. O lord, let me be gone! I'll not venture myſelf with 

a madman. | : [ Runs vt, 

| Val. Ha, ha, ha! you necd not run fo faſt. Honeſty wil 
not overtake yiu.—Ha, ha, ha! the rogue found me out to be 
in forma peutrri- prefent|v. ; | 
Sir S. Oons! what a vexation is here! I know not what to 

do or ſay, cr which way to go. | 

 Ful. Who's that, that's our of his way? I am Honeſty, and 
can ſet him right. —tlarkee, friend. the ſtrait road is the worſt 

way you can go.—He that follows his noſe always, wi | very 


| often be led into a tink. Pr: hatum :ft.—Burt what are you for > 


religion or politics? There's a couple of topics for you, no more 
| like one another than oil and vinegar; and vet theſe two, beuten 
together by a ſtate - Oo. make ſuuce for the whole nation. 
Sir 8. What tie devil, had I to do, ever to beget fons? why 
id I ever marry ? | | 


Val. Recauſe thou wert a monſter, old boy. The two greuteſt | 


monſters in the world, are a man and a woman. What's thy 
opinion? | | | 

Sir 8. Why my opinion is, that theſe two monſters joined to- 
gether make yet a greater; that's a man and his wife. 


- 


( Afide. , 


— 


| 
il 
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Fal. Aha, old True-pennv ! ſay'ſt thou fo * Thou haft nick. 
ed it.— But it is wonderful ſtranc;e, Jeremy— 


Jer. What is, fir? 
Vol. That gicy hairs ſh. ald cover a green head—and I make 
a fool of pry father. Whit's here? Erra ben, or a bearded 
Sibyl? If proj hecy comes, I. oneſty muſt give place. 
| (Event V ale u iue ard Jeremy, 
Euler Forcſight, Mrs. ! oichght and Mrs. Fral. 
For, What favs he * wt: at did he prophecy ? Ha, dir Samp- 


ſon! Bluls us! how are we ? 


8 S. Are we? A pox oj our prognof cation !—Why, we 
arc fools as we vſ:d to be. —Cons, that you cculd not foreſee 
that the moon would predominaic., aud my fon be mad! 
Where's your oppoſitions, your trincs, and your quadrates ?— 
Ah! pox on't, that 1 who 3 nyuw the old, and men and man. 


ners, who don't believe a ſylable in the {z.y .vd ftars, and fun 


and alwanack „ and trath. ſhou'd be cirecried by a dreamer, an 


omen-huatcr, and defer buiinet;, in Ae ti n of a lucky hour! 


when, body o'me ! there never was a lucy hour after the firſt 
oppor tunity. | (Exit, 

For. Ah, Sir Sam pon, Heaven help your head !—T his 1s 
none of veur lucky hu Nm Om; bus” 6-ri pit — What, 


is he gone, and in comempt of icience? III Lars and uncon- 


veitibie | Ignorance aitcud iim 


Send. You mult excuic his pail on, XI. Foreſight ; for he 


has been heartily vexcd.—His fon is No compo. mentts, and 
thercby incapable of makiug any conver ance in law; to that zi! 
his micafures are difipp:-11, ted. 

4 Ha ! ſay you o? 

W What, has mv fea- lover I: ſt * anchor of hope 

3 : (ftw th uuns. Foretight. 

Mrs. For. O ſiſter, what will you Jo with hm? 

M.. F. Do wit! him? Send rm to fa apain in the next 


foul waathcr.—He's uſed ro an inconſtiut element, and won't 


be {urpizcd to fee the tide tuned 

Teo. Wherein was I miltaken, not to foreſee this? ( Confiders. 

Sand. Madan, vou and J can tei him omethirg elic that he 
did not fore fee, and m- re jaiticviar v rel.:ting to * own for- 
tune! (Af et) s. boreig hi.) — Nin dam, I'm your humble 
fervant n- V ou look pretty well. * Foreſight. How did 
you reſt [aft night? 

Far. Truly, Mr. Sc dat, 1 w's 45 taken up with broken 
dreams und diftracied viions, t that | remember little. 

Scand. Bet would you not talk wih Valentine? Perhaps 
you may undeiſtand him; I am apt to believe, there is ſome- 


thing myſterious in his diſcourfe, and fomctimes rethet think 


him ialpired than mad. 

For. You ſpeak with ſingular good judgment, Mr. Scandal, 
truly.— I am inclining to your Turkith „pinion in this mutter, 
and do reverence a man whom the vulgar think mad. A 


go to him. 


ma! 
that 
ew 
bon 


v0 
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Mrs. F. Siſter, do you go with them; I'll find out my lover, 

and give him his d. charge, and come to you.— (Crit Scan- 
dal, Mr. an Nrs. Fore ht.) On my conſcience here he 
comes. 


Tuber Ren. 


Ben. All mad, I think.—# tcth, t believe all the Ca'entures of 


the ta are come afhore for my put. 
.. F. Mr ;;cnjun n in cnoler. 
Ben. No, I'm pteated well e ouch, now IJ have found von. 
Weis, I have had ſuch a hurricane upon your account 
onder. : 
Mrs. F. My account *'—Pray. what's the mater. 


ben, Why. father cune, and foumd me b., ;uab.;. - wich von 


inv Faced thing, as he would have me mar, 3 te alked 
wha was the wat er. —he alked ina furly ont of a way. It 
teems wither Va is gen mal, and hat put'n int a paſſion ; 
but wat dd i know t at? what's that to ine -o he aiked in 
a ſurly loft of manaer— un], Gad, Ian ered 'en as jurlily. 


What tho: he be my father. | an't bound Prentice to en: fo, 


faith, 1 told 'n in plain terms if I were minded to marry, I'd 


marry to pleate my! If, not him; and for the young woman 
that he prov-det for me. ] thought it more fitting for her to 
learn her fam; ler, aa! mal e dirt-p! es than to look after a huſ- 


band; 3 For nis Part, I was none of her man—l had another 


vos age to make, let him take iti.s he will. | . 
| Nirs. F. So then: you inte: d to go to ſea again? | 
Bu Nay, nay, mv mind zug upon you—but I would not 
tell him fo LY —H$o he tai, hed make my heart abe; and if 
fo ve thut he could get a woman ro his mind, he'd marry him- 
ſelt. Gad, tays I, an you play t' c fol and marry at theic vais, 
there's more danger of vour head's aking than my heart — 
He was woundy angry when 1 giv'n chat wipe —he had'nt a 
vord to fay ; and te] lett'n, and the green girl tc gether ; may» 


hap the bee may bite, and hell marry her himteif—w.th all 


my heart! 


Mrs. F. And where vou this undutiful and grac clel> wrerch 
to vour father? 

Ben. Thea why was he g: acc} ſe firit lf am l 
and graceſeſe, why did he beget me fo? 1 did not get my ſelf. 

Mrs. F. O imp ety ! how have 1 been mi+#iken! What an 
inhuman mercil-{; creature have I ſet my heat u. don! O, I'm 
happy to have dif overcd the thelves and quick fands that lurk 
bencath that faith]. fs tmil i: ng fie. 


Bau. Hey-tots 2 what's the matter now ? w vou ben” t an- 
gry, be you ? 

Men. F. O fee me no more—for thou wer't born among 
rocks, ſuckled by whales, cradled in a tempett, and whiſtled 
to by winds; and thou art come forth with fins and 
fca' es, aud three rows of tceih, a mod outrageo!is aſh of prey. 

B *. O lord, O lord, the's mad, poor young woman love 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| has turned her ſenſes, her brain is quite over-ſet-—Well a- day⸗ 


how thall I do to ſet her to right: ? | 

Mrs. F. No, no, I am not mad, monſter; I am wiſe enough 
to find you out. Hadſt thou the impudence to afpire at being 
a huſt and, with that ſtubborn and diſobedient remp.r ?—You, 


that know not how to ſubmit to a father, preſume to have a 


ſafficient ſtock of duty to undergo a wife? I ſrould have been 


finely fobbed indeed, very finclv fobbed. 


Ber. Harkee, foriooth; if fo be that you are in your right 


ſenſes, d'ye ſee, for aught as J perceive I'm like to bu fi ely | 


fobbed—if I have got anger here upon your acccunt, an you 
are tacked about already - What d'ye mean, after all you fair 


ſpeeches, and ſtroaking myche ks, and kiſſing and hugging, what 
would you ſheer off ſo * would you, and leave me aground? 


Mrs. F. No, I'll leave you adrift, and go which way you will. 
Ben. What, are you falle hearted then? Z | 
Mrs, F. Only the wind's changed. PER. 

Ben. More ſhame for you !—T he wind's changed? It is an 
ill wind blows no body good. —Mayhap 1 have a good riddance 
on you, if theſe be your tricks. —\W hat did you mean all this 


 -wwhileto make a fool of me? 


Mrs. F. Any fool but a buſband. | 
Ben. Huſband! Gad, I would not be your huſband, if you 


would have me, now I know your mind; thof you had your 


weight in gold and jewels, and thof I love you never ſo well. 
s. F. Why, can'ſt thou love, Porpus ? | 
Lu. No matter what I can do; don't call names—T don't 


love you fo well 25 tc beer that, whatever I did.— I'm glad you 
ſhew yourſelf, midreſo .—!:t them marry you as don't 


know you.—Gal, I know you too well, by faq experi- 
ence; I believe he that marries you will go to ſea in a hen- 
ported frigate.—1 believe that, young woman !—and may- 

ap you may come to an anchor at Cuekolds point; fo there's a 
daih for you, teke it as you will ; wayhap way hollow after 
me when 1 wan't come to. (uit. 


Ars. F. Ha, ha, ha! no doubt on't. (Sieg.) (Frier W. 


Foreligbt.) O ſiſter, had vou come a minute fovuner, you wou d 
have ſeen the retolution of a lover.—Honeſt ! ar and J are part- 
ed ;—and with the fame in difference that we met, | 
Mr:, F.. What then, he bore it moſt herowco ll” ? 
MW. l. Moſt tyrannically.—But I'. tell vou a hint that he 


has given me. Sir Samplon is enraged, aid talks deſperately of 
committing matrimony himſelf.—If he has a mind to throw | 


hiinſelf away, he can't do it more effectua ly than upon me, if 
we could bring it about. | | | 
Mrs. for. © hang h m, old fox ! he's too cunning ; beſides, 
he hates both you and me.—But I have a project in my head 
for you, and I have gone a good way toward it. I have almoſt 
made a bargain with Jcreany, Valentine's man, to ſell his mat- 
to us. | | 
Mrs F. Sell him, how? 


| 
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Mr:. Fr. Valentine raves upon Ange'ica, and took me for 
ner; and Jer. my favs, will tike any body fur her that he im- 
ſed on him. — Now | have prowifed him mountains, if in one 
of his mad fits he will bring you to him in her ſteal, and get- 
vou married together, and put to bed together and 3icer conſume 
ination, girl, there s no revoking. And if he ſhould recover 
his ſenſcs, he'll be glad it lea!t to make you a goo! ſettlement. 
Flere they come; ſtand aſile a little, and tell me howyou like 
the Zn. wo 
» Furr Valentine, Scanda!, Foreſight, and Jeremy. 
Fand. And have you given your mailer a hint of their plot. 


him * | (79% Jeremy. 
Jer. Yes, fir; he ſays he'll favour it, end miſtake her foe. 
Angelica. | | 


Scand. It may make ns ſport. 

For. Mercy on us ! NE | 

Fal. Huſh't—lntertupt me not—l'll whiſper prediction to 
thee, and thou thalt proph-ty : —! am Honeſty, and can teach 
thy tongue a new trick. —! have toid thee what's patt—Now 
Ill tell what's to come *—Doft thou know what will happen 
to-morrow — Anfore hi not—for I will tell thee. To-mor- 
row knaves will thrive through craft, and fools through fortune; 
and Honeſty will goas it did, froſt - nipt in a ſummer ſuit. Ak 
me quei ions concerning to morrow. 33 
Sand. Aſk him, Mr. Foreſight. 

For. Pray what will be done at court? | 
| * Scandal will tchyou.—I am Honcſty; I never come 
there, | | 1 5 
Fur. lu the c ty? | 

Fail. Oh, praiers wil be (iid in empty churches, at the 
utual hours. Vet you wil! fee tuch zealous faces behind coun- 
ters, as if relig on werc to be fold in every ſhop. Oh! things 
| Will go merhodicallv in the city. The clocks will ſtrike twelve 
at noon, and the horned herd buz in the Exchange at Wo. 
Hluſhands and wives will drive diftintt trades; and care and 
pieaſure ſ:pararcly occupy the family. Coffee-houſes will be 
tull of ſmoak and ſtratagem And the cropt prenrtice that 
ſweeps his maſter's thop in the morning, may ten to one dirty 
his ſheets before night. But there we two things that you wil 
tee very ſtrange ; which are, wanton wives with their legs at 
liberty, and tame cuckolds with chains about their nec 3.— 
But hold. I muſt examine you before I go further; you look 
ſuſpiciguſly. Are you a huſbend ? „ 

For. I am married. | 
Val. Por creature! is your wife of Covent Garden pariſh ? 

For. No; St. Martin in the Fields. | | 

Val. Alas; poor man! his cycs are funk, and his hands 
ſhrivelled; his legs dwindled, and his back bowed.—Pray, 
pray, for a metamorphoſis.—Change thy ſhape, and ſhake off 
age ; getthee Medea s kettle, and be boiled anew ; come forth 


with Jabouring, callous hands, a chinc of ftecl, and Atlas“ 
ſhou!ders. I er J a.iacotius trim the cAlv:s of twenty chairmen, 
and make thee pedeſtals to ſtand cre upon; and look matri- 
mony in the face, Ha, ha, ha! thit a man ſhouldGave a fto- 
mach to a wedding ſupper when the pigcons ought rather to be 
laid at his feet, ha, ha, ha! 

Fr. His frevzy is very high nov, Mr. Scandal. 

Scan.!, I believe it is a ſpring tide. 

Fr. Very li\.ely truly; you underſtand theſe matters. Mr. 
Scandal, 1 ſhou'd be very glad to confer with you about thuic 
tings which he bas uttered —His favings are very mylicrious 
and hieroglyphic d. | | | 
p Fu, Oh, Why would Angelica be abſent from my eyes ſe 
ong * | GE: | 

Ar. She's here, fir. 

My: For. New, ſiſter. 

Nrs. F. O loid, what muſt I ſay? 

S. n. /. Humour him, madam, by all means. 8 | | 
Jal. Whereis ſhe ? Oh, I fre her!—She comes, like riches, 
health, and |.Lerty, at once, to a deſpniring, ſtarving, and aban- 
doned wtetch — Ob, welcome, welcome. | 

Mrs. F. How d'ye fir, can I ſerve vou? ; 

Ful. Harkee—I have a fe: ret to tell you Endymion and the 
moon ſhall meer us upon Xlount Latmos, and we'll be married 
in the dead of night.—But fay not a word.— II men fhall 
put his torch into a dark lantern, that it may be fecret; an“ 
Juno thall give her peacock Poppy - water, that he may fold his 
ogling tail, Argus's hundred eyes ſhall be (ut, ha? Nobody 
ſhall know but Jeremv. | | 
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Me,. F. No, no, we 
ſent!ly. | 

Fal. The ſooner the better Jeremy, come hither—cloſer— 
that none may over hear us ;—jeremy, I can tell you news. 
Angelica is turned nun; and I am turned friar : and yet we'll 
marry one another in ſpite of the pope. —Get mea cowl and 
beads, that I may play my part—tor the'll mect me two hours 
hence in black and white, and a long veil to cover the pro;ett; 
and we won't ſee one another's faces, till we have done ſome- 
thing to be aſhamed of—and then we'll bluſh once for all. 

[ner Tatt'e a, Angelica. 

Jer. I'll take care, aud 

Tal. Whiſper. | [| 

Jug. Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make lovet me, you ſpoil my 
deſign; for I intend to make you my confidant. _ | 

Sand. How's this! Tattle making love to Angelica! 

Tait. But, madam, to throw away your perſon, ſuch a perſon; 
and ſuch a fortune, on a madman !_ | 8 

bg. I never loved him till he was mad; but don't tell any 
body fo. _ | 

Fat, Tell, madam? alas you don't know me. —I have 
much ado to tell your ladvſhip how long I have been in lor! 


Il keep it ſecret ; it ſhall be done pre- 
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with you—but, encouraged by the impoſſibility of Valentine's 
making any more ad ireiles to you, I have ventured to declare 
| the very inmoſt patiion of my heart Oh, madam, look upon 
us both. There, you ſce the ruins of a poor dec: yed creature ! WM 
Here, a complete lively figure, with youth and health, and | 
all his five ſenſes in 3 madam; and to all this, the | 
moſt paſſiona te lover | hy | | | 
Arg. O, fy e for thame, hald your tongue. A paſſionate lover, p 
and five ſenſes in perfection! When you are as mad as Valen- 
tine, I'll believe you love me; and the madde.i ſhall take me. 
Val. It is enough Ha! who's here? 
,. F. O lord, her coming will tpeil all. (To Jeremy. 
Jer. No, no, madam ; he won't know her; if he ſhould, 1 
can perſuade him. | | 
Ful. Scanda, who are theſe? Foreigners? If they are, II 
tell you what I think.—Get away all the company but Angeli- 
ca, that I may diſcover my d:fign to her.. (ers. 
Scand. | will—l have diicovercd ſomething of Tattle, that 
ts of a piece with Mrs. Frail. He courts Angelica; if we couid 
contrive to couple them together —Harkee— oak 24 
Mr.. For. He won't know you, couſin; he knows nobody. 
Fr. But he knows more than any body —Oh, niece, he 
knows things paſt and to come, and a. the profound ſecrets of 
ume. | 


Ta:t Look you, Mr. Foreſight; it is not my way to make 
many words of matters, and fo I ſhan't ſay much. But ia thort, 
@ye ſee, I will hold you a hundred pounds now, that I know 
more ſecrets than he. | | 
Fer. How ? I cannot read that Knowledge in your face, Mr. 
Tatle.—Pray, v hat do you know ? | 
Tutt. Why, e think I'll tell you, fir *—Read it in my 
ace? No, fir, it is written iu my heart; and ſafer there, fir, 
than letters written in juice of lemop ; fer no tire can fetch it 
out, I am no blub, tr. | 
Fal. Acquaint Jeremy with it; he may eaſily bring it about. 
— They are welcome, and I'i] tell t}.ein ſo mytelf. (Ja Scandal.) 
What, do you look ſtrange upon me: — Then I mutt be plain, 
(Coming up to 1 m.) I ain Honchy, and hate an old aequaint- 
ance with a new face. (Sandal ges a/ige with Jeremy. 
Tait. Do ; vu know me, Vsleatine ? 
Val. You | Who are you? No, I hope not. 
Tait. I am Ja. k Tattie, your friend. 
Val. My fr end | what to dv? I am no married man, and 


chou canſt nct lic with wy wife I am very poor, and they 
Anſt not burrow moaey of inc. Then what employment have 
I fora friend " ; 


Tatt. Ha ! a good open ſpeaker, and act io be (raft? with 
a ſreret. OE | 


Ag. Do you know nie, Valentine 
Val. Oh, very well. 


yg. Who am : 3 


— 
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Val You're a woman—one to whom H: aven gave beauts, 
nen it grafted roſes on a briar. 
Feaven iu a pond ; and he hat leaps at vou is funk. You are 
a white, a Geet of lovely fpotlets paper, when vou Grit are 
burn; but vu are to be nl and il-t:cd by every £OO'e's 
qui;'. I now vou; for 1 lovel a woman, an. ly d her to 
Jong that | feund ut a Flags thing: I found out what a 
woman "as god for. F 

Tati. Ay ; rhe, what's that? 

Ha! Whv to keep a ſecret. 

Tat!. 9 lord | 

Vu. , excecchug god to keep a ſecret: 
ſhou d tell. yet the is nt be weed, 

Taft. Ha! yoo: again, fa th 

Ter. (Jeremy * ca dal ww „fer ) Tl do't kr. 

Sc nd. Mr bach. ve * et leave him. He 1 grow 
out a; ou", and do michi | | 

3 Jill be duccted by you | 

J:r. (% Me.. Frail.) Y ©1511 meet, W TY take care 
every thing hall be read-. 


for though ſhe 


My. F Thou ſhalt d what thou wilt; ; in hort, I will r 


thee nothing. 


T. Md m ſhall wiit upon you : (To Anęslira. 


Ang No, 1 | av with him. —Vr Scand] wil protec} me. 


Aunt Ar Tatledefires you ulld give him cave to wait on you. 
Noe. P x ©.1't. there no cini. g off. nov e Aas laid that 
Madam w1::l vou 1o re the 1 ? | 
NM... F „ Mr. Lattle might have uſe d I: fo ceremony 
tc uit Mrs. Frail, Mer. a M toutght ard Tattle. 


Scn. Jeremy, follow Ta. * E . Jer ye. 
Anz. Mr. Se indal I on'y ay tin ny wald cumes, and be- 


exuſe 1 ala mind to bed ef Mr, attle. 

Sa,“ Madun, I am very glad that I overheard a better 
rea on wi h vou gang to Mr. F ttle; for his m pe "tinence 
forced you to ackno wie lea ty duc is for Valentine, winic'! you 
denied to al: Ins ſuff.1ings and my fol zitatioas. So I il leave 
him to mae uſe of the diff ov y; and your ,ady dir ti the free 
conſetſion of yoi ine linar ons. 

Ain. Oh Fravens! you wand {cave me lone wich a wa man ? 

Se nd. No Adam; Ionig“ ar ama inan to his reed. [Zit. 
V. Ma“ Am, 0 need net bu verv 3 
5 deꝑ in to ce th y ef 

Ann. Ay, but if | cont ft vou, Ill be har ge!“ (Aſide. 

Fil. You ite whit d ſuui es ** makes us put on. Gods 
have been in counterf. ned ſhapes for the ſime te iſon; and the 
div part of me, my mind, has w orn ths maſaue cf wadueſs, 
and tuis motley livery, only as he nale of ove, and ;nenial 
creatuie of your beauty. 

Anz. Mer. y on me, how he tal s '—;oor Valentine. 

Val. Nay, fi th, now let us under ſtand one are: her, hypo- 
c iy — comedy draws towards an end; and let us 


You are the reflection ok 


nuch afiad, for I tancy 


think 
loved 
con fe 
4* 
I pit) 
have 
Fa 
neis | 
me a 


herit. 


this 


to-da 


Nay, 


F.. 
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ink of leaving acting. and be vufl byes; and, tive: vou have 
loved me, you mutt own, I have at le: wih deferved you thou. 
pans it. 

Ay. (fig he. ) I would I hail Joved you er Heron Knows, 
Ipuy \ and cou.d have Wen the bad ettects, 1 un. d 
have init ch; but that's tho late! ; 

Fu. What fad © efts * what's tog late Aly ſcemiug made 
neis has deceived my f. ther, 43 _ „oc renne time to think of 
means to reconcile me to him. and preterve the tight of my ine 
| hentance to his eftute v. kick vg by articles, 1 mut 
this moruing have rcligucd.— An tis 1 hed informed ou at 
to-dae, but YOU u gone I ve I kavw vou hal been here. 

Ang. How ! I the u. ht your love. me nal c uled this th f- 
port in your foul ; alach it wem, You only cunterfened (ff 
N ends aun hid d nter et. | | 

F. Nay, now Yu Jo ine Wins R for, if ans ter it ras 
contiderc- Th it was yours; fince I ikougn I wanted wore Uian 
love, to make mi: von thy Of vou. 

At, Then vou th wah Mes Het CE * Zur Nor am | de 
Tuced, by ih s ner al of fene truly wil a lod ? 

Fa. Oh, 'tis barbarous to miluade, ſtand me lng 
1 Enter ſeremv. 

i hy > Oh here's a rea onable eic at ure — ſure he v. not have | 

e impu Jence to perie\ ere Come, Jeremy, a: knowledge 
your trick, and confeſs your maftur's ma 'ne!s counter Feit. 

Jr. Countericeit, madam! I'll maintain him ty be as ah- 
ſolutely and {ubtaatially ok as any ficcholder in edlam. 
Nay, hs as mad as any proſcctor, fanatic, chene, lover, or 
poet, in Euro e. 

Vl. Sir. ah. vou lye; I am not mad. 

Ang. Ha, ha, ha! you tte he denies it. 

"Jer Old, malam, did you ever Know any . mad 
enough to own i:? 

Val. Sot, cuu't you appre' end ? 

Aug. Why, hea ked very F nſibly * n w,. 

Jer. Yes, modus; he has intervals; but joſe | E begins 
to look wild agi.n now. 

Val. Why you thick- ful! d raical, I tell you the farce is 
done, and I'll be mad 40 anger. ( Boots 4 Mm. 

Ang. Ha. ha. ha bs he madd or no, Jeremy? _ 

J. Partly, I think —for lic dots nut know his own mind 
two hour — m ſure i left him juſt now in the hum ur to be 
mad: ao i think I have not found him very quict at the * 
ſeat. (Oe v0 .) Vho's there ? 

Val. Go fec, you fot. I'm very glad that I can mov your 
mirth, though not your compalt.on- 

Ang. I did not think you had apprehenſion cno...;h ro be 
exceptious : : but maden New themiclves moſt, by Oer pre- 
tending to a ound underf andingg, as drunken wen * by 
over- acting fubrictr. I was half inclining to believe you, teil 
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- tonched upon your tender pat. But now yet 
have reftored me to my for mer opinion and compaiſion. 

Jer. Sir, your father has ſent, to know if you are any better 
yet—Will you pleaſe to be mad, fir, or how? | 

Vat. Stupidity ! you know the penalty of a'] F'm worth muſt 


pay for the confeſſion of my ſenſes. I'm mad, and will be mad, 


to every body but this hady | | 
Jer. So;—jutt the back-fide of truth. But ne is a figure 
nin a ſpeech, that inter ards the greateſt part of my converſa. 
tion. Madam, your ladyſnip's woman. 
Euter Jenny 

Ag. Well, hare you been there Come hither. 

Jenny. Yes, madam ; Sir Sampton wiil wait upon you pre- 
fently. | (Alle tu Angelica. 

Val. You ae not leaving me in this uncertainty ? 

Ang. Wouid any thing but a madman compla'n of uncer- 
rainty? Uncertainty and cxpeCtation are the joys of life. Se- 
curity is an inſipid thing: and the overtak ing and poſſeſſing o? 
a wiſh, diicovers the folly of the chace. Never let us know 
one an ther better; for the plenſure of a maſquerade js done, 
when we come to ſhe w our faces. But I' tell you ewo things 
| before I'll leave ou; I am not the fool you take me ſor; and 


you are mad, and domt know it. (irt Angehea and Jenny, | 
| you enn expert tho: hing but a Fiddle. 1 
There's my inftru&on, and tte moral 6f m lend nm. | . 


F.d. From à riddle 
Jer. What, ic the lady gone an ain, fir * © hope you under- 


= 


food one 2nnther be fore the went? 


Fal. Underſtood ! ſlie is harder to be underſteòd than a piece | 


of Egyptian antiquity, or an J:ich manuſcript 3 you may port 
till you ſpoil your eyes, and not improve your knowledge. 

Jer. I bave heard them fay, fir, they read hard Hebrew 
1 back wards, May be you begin to read at the wrong 
Val. They ſay ſo of a witch's praver; and dreams and Dutch 
almanacks are to be underf ood by contrir'es. Yer while the 
does not 'eent to hate me, I will purfuc her, and know her if 
: de pollib:e, in ſpite of the opinion of my ſatirical friend, wh 


Which, to admire, we thuuld not under and | 
[ Exeunt.. 


. 
— — 


ö 


ACT V. A wma Forcſizlut's hour. 
HERE is Sir S2mp!/on ? did you not tell me, he 
Jenny He's at the great glaſs in the dining- room, madam, 
ſetting his cravat and wig. | 


i Fuur Angelica cad lenny. 
* W 
would be here before me * 
Ang. How! I'm ylid on't.—If he has a mind I ſhouldlike 


him, it's a fign he likes me; and that's more than halt my | 


t eſign. 


That women are like tri. ks by ſticht of hand; |. 


F 


fo 
n 


Hang your fide-box beaux; no, I'm none of the, none 
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Year. I hear him, madam. 

Ang. Leave me; and, dy'e hear, if Valentine ſhouſd me, ar 
(end, I am not to be ſpoken with. (Ext Tenny. 

| Ex. r Sir Samp*n. 

Sir S. IJ have not been honoured with the command: of a 
fair lady a great while. _—Odd, madam, you have revived me 
not ſince I was five and thirty. = 

Ang. Why, you have no great reaſen to complain, Sir Samp 
ſon ; that is not long azo. | | ; 
Sir S. Zooks, but it is, madam, a very great while; tou man 
that admires a fine woman as mu-h as I do. | 

Ang. You're an abſolute courtier, Sir Sampſon. 1 

Sir F. Not at all, madam. Odſbud, you wrong me: I am not 
fo old neither, to be a bate courticr, only ; 2 man of words. 
Odd, I have warm blood about me yet, and can ſerve a lady any 
way.—Come, come, let me tell you, you women think a mana d 
too ſoon, faith and troth you do, Come, don't diff vie fifty; 
odd, fifty, in a hale conſtitution, is no ſuch con ep ib'e age. 


Ang. Fifty a contemptible aye ! not ar all: a very faſh7on- - 


able age, 1 think—l afure you, I know very confider* ble 
beaux, that ſet a good face upon fifty. —Fifty ! 1 have ſcen fit- 
ty in a ſide box. by candle-light, vut-Mottom $ve-and- twenty. 

Sir 3. Outtides, outhdes ; a pize taxe th; m, mere ou ft des, 


0 
your forced trees, that pietend to bloiſom in the fail ; and bu p 


 waen they ſhould bring forth fruit. I am of a long-uved race? 


and inherit vigour. None of my ancef ors married till fifty, 
yet they begot tous and daughters till fourcore. ] am of your. 
patriarchs, | am a branch ot one of your Auto /ilewian families, fol- 
zs that the flood could not wath aww. Weil, madam, what 


are your commands > Ha: any youug rogue athioutcd you, and 
hall I cut his throat ? or— | CS 


Ang. No, Sir Sampſon, I have no quarrel! upon my hands 
have more occaſion for your conduct than your courage at this 
time. To tell you the truth, I'm weary of living ſingle, and 
want a huſband. | 

Ser S. Odtbu.l, and it is pity you ſhould ! —Odd, would ſhe 
would like me ! then I ſhould hamper my young rogues : odd, 


would the would; faith and troth flies deviliſh handſome ! 


(Aide.) — Madam, you delerve a good huſband—and twere 
pity you ſhould be thrown away upon any of thceie young idle 
rogues about the town. Odd, there's ne'er a young fellow 
worth han ging—that is a very young fellow—Pize cn thein, 
they never think bero1eh:\nd of any thing—and if thev commit 
matrimony, tis as they commit murder; out of a frolic , a. d 
are ready to hang themſelves, or to be hanged by the law the 
next moraing.—Oufo have a care, mad:m. 

Ang. Therefore I ak your advice, Sir Sampſon, I have for. 


tune enoughto make any mau eaſy that Leni like; if there 


were ſuch a tking as a young ayrecable man, with a reaſonablg 
F3 —_ 
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Rot. of g- nature ant ſeaſe—tor 1 would neither have mn . 
flute wit nor a fool ; | 

Sins. Od, yo ate hard ty fen, madam : to find a young 
f ow ted is ns thc a in his own eye, nor a fool in the eye 
of the wer'd, i, a very hard tifs. (ut, foith and troth, you 
forak very dic erty. I kate a wit; had a fon that wa tpoilt 
amony tim „ gon honotul lad, mil ne {carttt be a wit-—and 
wighi have rf in the tate — But, ae pox on, di- wit ran him 
out of his money, and row nis poverty has run hin wut of his 
W. 7 : - | 

43, Sie Sampſon, as your friend, I muſt tell vou, you are 
Very uct abuiee in that matte —he's no more mad than you ate, 

or d. Now, madam; would 3 cod riove it 

wg. 1 can cl you how that way he dene but it is a thing 


tan would mate me appear to be tov mu h concerned in your 


at airs. | | | 
ir S. OtCud, I believe flu likes me ?.) - Ah, madam, 


* 


al! my affair; à e ica ce worth to be laid at your feet; and 1. 
with, madam, they were'in © better poiure, that I might wake 


a more. becoming oer ton lady of vou incomparabſe beauty 
aid mem. — if 1 had Peru in one band, aud (xico n tothe r, 
and the Faticrn em; ite under wy feet; i: would make me only 
a more glorious victim to be offered ot the Rrine of your beaury. 
Ars. Bleis we, Sir S. unpſon, what's the matter? 
S'r S. Odd, n dam, | luve + cu—and if vou would take my 
advice in u h band | | 


ing. old, hold, Sir Sunptin, 1aked your advice for a 


huſband, and yon ate vivige we your content —Þ was indeed 
thinking to provabe {yincthing lik git in e, to fatisfy you ab ut 
Vaienunc : for if a mit h Ware form nay carried on hetwee'. 


vou an ine, it would ob ige him ro theon off his ditguiſe of 


madnels, in apprehenſion of lofng me; tor, you Know, he has 
long pretende.l a patiion lor me. | 
Ser S. \ adzooks, a moſt ing nious conttivance—if we were 
t> go tliroucch w th it but wiv muß the match only be ſcem- 
ingly carried on ? Or, lat it be a real con: an. 5 

Ang. © fe, Sir Sampion, what would the wild fay ? 

der. S. Say? They wovtd fay vou we'e 1 wit.. woman, and! 
a happy man. Odd madam, III love you as ſong as 1 live; 
and leave you 2a good jointure when I dic. 

An... Ay; hut that is not in your power, Sir Sampſon, for 


when Ya'eniie coni:fſes h mlelf in his ſenſes, he muſt make 


over i:is inheritance to his younger brother. 


Sir F. Odd, you're cunning, a wary baggage. Faith and 


troth, I like you rhe better. —Buot, I warrant you, I ha.e a pro- 


viſo in the oblig at on in favor of my if. Bode ome, I have 


a trick to turn the ſettlement upon the uſue mal of our two bo- 
dics begutten. Odi{Lud, let us find childien, and Ill find an 
TC, N OTE 
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Arg. Wit! ycu Vell, do you find the et: de, an d leave tl. 


- ot. ro me 


Sir 8. O rogue“ but I'll truſt you. And vill you cculent? 
It is a maten chen; 
vg. [.c. me conſult my lawyer concerning this Ohi1gae 
tion gui I tad what you propot pri tical 1 give you 
my anſwer. | 
S/ S. M th all m heart. Come in with me, and ] li lend 
you the beni —You tall confult your lawyer. and d ii confult 


& parſo', OUz 38, Im a yon, man. Ddvoohs, I'm a 


young in er ad eil mak it ap 6 04 4, vue dev i. han - 
tome. roo AG ON, YOu re very 1 e aue m very 


young, and de ry — Kitbud, hiffy, you kame how io 


chuſe and iu do l. — Od, | think es are very W met. —( ive 


me vou lia: d; ral. ler ine Kis it: tis 25 warm and as toft-— 


$ what — dd as t'othler hand; * ive me ſt'other land; and 
Il mU:nDc they, and dib chems tell they melt in my mouth. 


Ant. Hod, Sir Syn n- oe profuic of your vigour be- 


fore your time. Yu peng „ou eftate before vo! col. to it. 

&r $. No, no, only five vau a reut roll of my p ffettions— 
Ah! bagrage A warrant vod for little Sampion. Odd, 
Sampſo: is a very g. 4d nan: for an able fellow. Your * 
fors were ſtrebm dovs from the be Binuing. 

Aug. He ie, and don't over ift your part —If you re- 

men ber, Sampſ. we Hrongeſt of the name, pui'cd an old 
houle over his hed at laſt. 

di. Say vou to, hu Come, let's go then ; odd, I long 
to be pulling too. Com: a Wav —Outo, here! > ſomebody com- 
ing. (E cunts. 

Enter Tavle «nl jereny. 

Tait. Is ne: that ine. gon our ut row. 

Jer. Ah, Br, des jan „ing to the plate of appel ment. 
Ah, fir, it vo are not vice feirhful and hott in thes buiiuls, 
you'il certainly be the dh of a perton that has 3 not extra- 
ordinary p. tien for your hond ns ſervice. 

Tat.. Ay. he's tha! | 

Jer. Even m, unworthy fr, ts, — bir, I bare hl an ap- 
petite t » be fd di vour comm inds a ore wil —And now, 


ſir my former ater having much truob el tte fountain of his | 
underftandi ex, it is a very plauſibic occ ten * e to cuench | 


my thirſt at the f'>: lug of Cour ov tx. I thougzut ( con boy: ot 


recommend mH better ty vou, fir, thun by the det. er of a 
- great beaury and fortune into YOUr arme, whom 1 hav heard 


you f::-h 5 r. 

Tutti. I'll make thy fo-runc; fay no more. Thou art a pret- 
ty fe low, and canſt eur; a meflave ro a lady, in a pretty ſoft 
kind of a phraſe, and with a good periuading accent. 

Jer. Sir, l have the ſeeds of rhetoric and oratory in my head 
—i have been at Cambridge. 

Tati. Ay; 'tis well enough for a ſervant to be bred at an 
untrerfity ; but the education is a little too pedantic fer a 


* 
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gentleman, I hope you are ſecret in your nature, private 


cloſe, ha ? 


Jer. O fir, for that, ſir, tis my chief talent; I'm as ſecret as 


the head of Nilus. 
Tatt. Ay; who's he, though ? A privy=counſellor ? 
Jer. O ignorance! (A, le.) -A cunning Egyptian, fir, that 


with his arms could over-run the country, yet nobody couid ever 


find out his head quarters. 3 988 
Ta:t. Cloſe dog! a good whoremaſter, I warrant him. The 


time draws nigh, Jeremy. Angelica will be veiled like a nun; S 


and I muſt be hooded like a friar ; ha, Jeremy. 
Jer. Ay, ſir, hooded like a hawk, to ſeize at firſt fight upon 


the quarry. It is the whim of my maſter's madneſs to be ſo 
qreſſed ; and ſhe is ſo in love with him, ſhe'll comply with any 
thing torpieaſe him. Poor-lady ! I'm ſure ſhe'll have reaſon 


to pray for me, when ſhe finds what a happy change the has 
made between as madman and to accomplithed a gentleman. 

 Tatt. Ay, faith, fo the will, Jeremy: You're a good friend 
to her, poor creature !—I fwear, I do it hardly fo much in cons 


ſideration of myſelf, as compatlion to her. 


Jer. 'Tis an act of charity, fir, to ſave a fine woman with 
thirty thouſand pounds from throwing herſelf away. 

Tatt. So tis, faith !'—i might have ſaved ſeveral others in 
my time ; but egad I could never find in my hcart to marry 
any body before. | 

Jer. Well, fir, I'll go and tell her my maſter's coming: and 
mect you in half a quarter of an hour, with your diſguiſe, at 


your lodgings. You muſt talk little madly; ſhe won't dife 


Einguith the tone of your voice. 


Tat. No, no, let me alone for a counterfeit.— III be read 
ſot you. H Jeremy. 


Enier Miſs Prue. 
N P. O, Mr. Tattie are you here:; Im glad I have found 


vou. l have been looking up and down for you like any thing 


till I am as tired as any ting in the world. 


Ta. O pox how ſhall I get rid of this fooliſh girl. (Afide. 


Mifs P. O, I have pure news, I can tel you pure news—l 
muſt not marry the feaman  now—My father ſays ſo. Why 
won't you be my huſiani{? You ſay you love me} and you 
wou't be my huſhand. And I know you may be my huſband 
gow, if you pleaſc. 5 1 | 

Tait. O fe, miis | who told you ſo, child. 

NV P. Why, my father—l told him that you loved me. 

Tatt. O fie, mits! why did you or And who told you 


OG, child. 


M/ P. Who? Why you did; did not you? 

Tatt. O pox, that was yeſterday, mils; that was a great 
while child. I have been aſlecp ſince; ſlept a whole night and 
did not fo much as dream of the matter. : | 

M/ P. Pihaw | O but I dreamt that it was ſo though. 


Tatt. Ay, but your father will tell Jou that dreams come 
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to contraries, child.—O ße! we muft not love one mother = 
now:—Pthaw, that would be a fooliſh thing indeed. —Pie, fie, 


re a woman now, a- d muſt think of a new man every 
morning, and forget him every night.— No, no, to marry is to 
be a child again, and play with the ſame rattle aiways : O fie, 
marrying 1s a paw thing. 


M/s P. Well, but don't you love me”ſo well as you did laſt 


night then. 
Ft. No, no, child, you would not have me. 
M/ P. No? Yes but I would though. 


Tait. Phhaw, but I tell you, you would not Von forget 


you are a woman, and don't know your own mind. 
M/ P. But here's my father, and he knows my mind. 

| Enter Fureſight. 
Fer. O, Mr. Tatile, your ſervant, you area cloſe man; but 


methinks your love to my daughter was a ſecret I might have 
been truſted with ;—or had you a mind to try if I could difco- 
ver it by my art —Hum, ha, I think there is ſomething ia 


your phy ſiognomy, that has a reſemblauce of ber; and the 


girl is like me. „ 
Tatt. And fo you would infer, that you and I are alike— 


What does the old prig mean? III banter him, and laugh at 


him, and leave him. (Ad.) I fancy you have a wrong no- 
tion of faces | | 


For. How ? what 7 a wrong notion ! how ſo. | 
T6. In the way of art, I have feme taking features, nov 


of good fortune, in the lottery of wires; and promiſe a great 


beauty and great fortuye reſerved alone for me, by a private 
. nir'gue of deftiny, kept tecret from the piercing eye of perſpi- 


cuity, from all ahrologet᷑s, and the ſtars them'elves. | 

For. How? I will make it appear, that what you ſay is im- 
pollible. | | | 

Tat, Sir, I beg your pardon, I am in haſie. 

For. For what 

Tait. To be married, fir—married. 

For. Ay, but pray take me along with you, fir. | | 

Tatt. No, tir; it is to be done privatcly—LI never make 
conhdants. 0 | | 

For. Well, but my coneent, I mean—You won't marry my 
daughter without my conlent. 4 
I att. Who, I fir; I am an abſolute ſtranger to you and your 
daughter, ſir. EE > | | 

For. Hey-day ! What time of the moon is this, 0 
Tait. Very true, fir; and deſire to continue ſo. I have no 
wore love for your daughter, than I have likeneſs of you: and 
I have a ſecret in my heart, which you would be glad to know, 
and ſhan't know; and yet you ſhail know it too, and be ſorry 
for it afterwards. I'd have you to know, fir, that I am as 
knowing as the fta:s, and as ſecret as the night. And I'm 
going to be married juſt now, yet did not knew of it half an, 


beh. us tu vulgar eyes, that the indication of a fudden tura 
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hour ago; and the lady ſtays for me. and does not know of it | 


yet.— [here's a myticry for you.—l kno'v you love to untie 
diſſicuit es.—Ov if you can't fi-lve this; ſtay here a quarter of 
an hour, and I'll come and explain it to you. (Ext. 
M/ P. O father, why will you let him go? Won't you 
make him to be my huſband. 
For. Mercy on us what do thele Junaci's porend ? Alas, 
be 5 mad, child, fark wild. | 
M. P. What, and muſt not | Ip e er a add then ? 


What, wad go to bed to nurſe again, and be a child as long 5 


as ſhe's an old woman? Indeed but I won't. For now my mind 
is fet upon a man, Iwill have a man tome way or other. 

For. O fearful; I think the gir:'s influenced too. —Hully 
you ſhali have a rod. 

Miſs P. A fiddle of a rod! Fil have a bufl and; and if 
=. won't get me one, I'll get one for myſelf. I Il marry our 

obin the butter: he favs, he loves me; and bes a hand- 
ſome man, and ſhall be my hufl and: I warravt he'll be my hut. 
band, and thank m. too; for he told mc fo. 

Ent., Scandal. Mis. Fereii: ht, , Nuſe. 

For. Did he ſo:—1 I. diſpatch him ior it preſently, —_— 
—Oh, nurte come hither. 

Nurſe. What'is your worfhip's W p 
| For. Here take your young miſtreſs, and lock her up preſent- 

ly, till further orders from me. Not a word. hutiy—Do what 

I hid you. No reply: away. Ard bid Robin make r ady to 
give an account of his plate and linen, dive h.ar ? Ie gone 
when I bid you. (Fxea:4 Nutte du Nis Prue, 
Mrs. For. What's the matter huſhand? 
For. Fi, not convenient to tell you now—YMr. Scandal, 
Heaven keep us al! in our ſ:nſc5 ! fear there is a contagious 
frenzy abroad. How does Valenti e 2 

Scamd, O, I hope be will do wel! agaia.—l h; ve a meiluge 
from him to your niece Angdiicaà. 

Far. I think the has not returned fince ſho w ent abroad with 
Sir Sampſ-n. Nurſe, hz re vou not gone? (Euter Ben.) 
Here's Mr. Benjamin; he can dl us if his father be come 
home. 


Ben. Who? Father? Ay, he's c me home with a ven, nance, : 


Mrs. Fer. Why, what. the mat.cr. 

Ben, Matter! Why, be's mail. 

Fur. Mercy on us ? L was atr:id of bis. 

B N. And rhere's a ar om. vourg woman, ſhe, as they ſay, 
brother v al. dent m d r. he. mad roo. I ti.: ink. 


For. OM poor nice my Hor neee is the gend tow ? Well 


L ſhall run md next 
M. s Fir. Vc vt how mad ? how d ve mean? 
Een Nay: pots g W ertl 
make a vol age to al ga- , I mi t fay to wimther—but 
Fil fail as far as Le hol, and back again, before you {bal 


cave to outt;—L'!] undertake to 
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| Fuels at the matter. and do not ig elſe. Meſs, you may take 
ta all the points of the con pale, ane nt hit right. | 

Mrs. Fo. Your expriiineut will take up a little tho much 
time | | 

Bra, Why then Ti tel von: there's a new welding upon 
the ftocks ard tiity two urs go nr to be married to rights. 

Scand. \V:.v * | 

Ben. Why father, an J—the yorrg woman, I cm't hit of 
Hr ime. | | | 

Scand. Appeli a 
Ben Ay, tlie lame. 
Mr. tor. Sir Sampſon and Anvelco, impoſſible ! | 
Bn. That m., e — at lm frei is a I tel you. 

Scand. Sdcath it i 1 feet. Lean t Kelise it 

Ber. Look you, fre d; it is notzaing o me, whether you 
belicve it or no. What IHyis trade, e ce they are mar- 
r:ed, or juſt vo ng to be mar. i- d, 1 know not will h. 

Fr. Well, but hey are n: wad, that is net lugztic? 

Ben. I don't k iow whit vu may ai na out ſhe's 
mad for a hul and, and hes r Ha Tink os tavy'sd ever 
make uch a mach togetht r. e cam: 

Et, Sr dam en, Ait ei Be um. 
ST $; Were i tin old Scott: fas r? h. le 
| elect f— Al a! 41d oretight ” WRC: e LITE ; | 
un le Ferefh ht. denble ov, tothe s d le 2nd 
herr $4 c uo: that : notre}! in a 
res — the bicheſt fa in ne bu mn 
above, n a l o love and fo ink. wand ein fort , the 
aſc21da.t. Gd, y ute an Id t. w, F b,urcle mean; 
aviri IfW, une onfkght atytyn al ive to 
dauce at my ved h; fait and rot! you td, Odd, we'll 
bave the muſic o be ip ces tar the il that we will; 
and t ou elt od up aan en vilaftca. 

Fur, Fm riintecr firuck ! \ou are no; marric) to mp niece ? 

Sir 5. Not abiolutcly married, uncle; but ver nerit, with- 
in alis o the matter, a> vou ſee. OK £ Mia. 
Aug. "Ts very true indeed, uncle; J hohe you Il be my fa- 
ther, aud gie me. | 

drs Thar he ſhall, or I'll burn his globes.— ody o'me, 
he il all le thy fatter: I'll make him thy füher. and thou 
ſhalt mal.e me + futer, ad l' mae thee a mother ; 2nd 
we' | beg: ſons and daug'ire:'s enough to put tac week! y bills 
aut of countenance | | 8 

Stand. Death an, Hell! Where's Valentine? (Ext, 
Mrs. Fr. his is  ſurprizing— 

Sr S. H]! What does my aunt fay ? furpriz'ng, aunt ? 
not at all, for a young couple to nake match in winter ' not at 
ali—It's a p'ot ro undermine cd weather, and deftroy that 
uſurper of a bed called a warming pan. 


Mrs. Er. I'm glad to hear you have ſo much fire in you, 
Sir Sampſon, | 


f mine 
III. joy 
: alt- A Oger ; 
\@'F pu ne- 
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Ben. Meſh, I fear bis fire's little better than tinder ; * 
lie. 


| Hap it will only ſerve to light up a match for ſomedody e 
The young woman's a handſome young woman, I can't den 
it: but father, if I might be your pilot in this caſe, you ſhould 
not marry her. It is juſt the tame thing as if ſo be you ſhould 
fail ſo far as the Streights without proviſion. | | 
Sir S. Who gave you authority to ſpeak, ſtrrah; to your 
element, fiſh ; be mute, fiſh, and to ſea. Rule your helm, ſirrah; 
don't direct me. P | 
Ber. Weil, well, take you care of your own heim; or you 
may nt keep your new veſſel ſteady. | | 8 
Sir S. Why, you im pudent tarpawlin? firrah, do you bring 
your forcaſtie jeſts upon your father ? but I ſhall be even with 
you; I won't give you a groat. Mr. Buckram, is the con+ 
Wyance fo worded, that nothing can poſſibly deſcend to this 
ſcoundrel ? I would not ſo much as let him have the proſpect 
of an eſtate, though there were no way to come to it, but by 
the noi th- eaſt paſſage. e | PO 
Buck. Sir, it is drawn according to your directions; there is 
not the leaſt crany of the law unſtopt. 
Ben. Lawyer. I believe there's many a cranny and leak un- 
fiopt in your conſcience —If fo be that one had a pump to 
our boſom, I believe we ſhould diſcover a foul ho'd. They 
y a witch will fail in a fieve—but I believe the devil would 
not venture aboard your conſcience. And that's for you. 
Sir S. Hold your tongue, firrah.—How now? who's here. 
Enter Tatt'e, aud Mrs. Frail. | 
| Mrs. F. O, ſiſter, the moſt unlucky accident 
Mrs. Kr. What's the matter. 3 
Tait. O the two moſt unfortunate poor creatures in the 
world we are. 5 1 
For. Bleſs us, how ſo. 


Mrs. F. Ah, Mr. Tattle and I, poor Mr. Tattle and I ate 


I can't ſpeak it out. 5 

Tatt. Nor I— But poor Mrs. Frail and I are 

Mrs. F. Marricd. : 1 
For. Married how ? | 

Tait. Suddenly—before we (knew where we were—that 
villain Jeremy, by thc help of diſguiſes, trickt ys into one a- 


Fer. Why, you told me juſſ now, you went hence in haſte to 
be married. | 
— Bob, I believe Mr. Tartle meant the favour to me, [ 
um. 725 | | 
Tait. I did as I hope to be ſaved, madam; my intentions 
were good. But this is the mo.t cruel thing, to marry one does 
het know how, nor why, nor wherefore.— The devil take me, 
if ever I was ſo much concerned at any thing in my life. 
Ang. Tis very unhappy, if you don't care for one another. 
Ta. The leaft in the world—that is, for my part, I ſpeak 
for myſelf, Sad, 1 nevet had the leaſt thought of ſeriow 
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kindne® -I never liked any body leis in my life. Poor wo- 


man! Gad, I'm ſorry tor her too; for | have no rcaion to hate 
her neither ; ; but I believe 1 mall lead her a damned ſert of. 
a life 

M.. Tor. He's better than no hufband at all—though he's 
a coxcomb. (To Frm. 

Mrs. L. (to her) Ay, ay, it's well it's no worſe—Nay, fer 
my part, ] alway; defpifed Mr. Tattle of al! things, nothing 
but his being my huthaad could have made me like 885 | 
leg. | 

Tatt. Look vou there, I thought as > mack — ox on . I 
wiſh we could keep it ſecret, why I don t believe auy of th:- 
company would [peal; of it. 

Ben. If you ſuſpect me, friend, I'll go out ofthe room. 

Mrs. F. But, my deu, that 8 impoihble ; the parſon wa? that 
rogue Jeremy will publ. ſli it. 

Tatt. Ay, my dear, fo they will, as you ſay. 
Ag. O youll zgrec very well in a little time; cuſtoin wal! 
make it eaſy for vou. 

Tait. Eaſy! Pox on't, I 4 t believe I ſhall Neep to -i. ht. 

Sir F. Slech, gust“. A1 No, why you would not fecp on 2 1 


_ weeding nigl. t I'm an older cl! UW than you, and den't mes 


to ſleep. 


Ber. Why, there's another n.atch now, as thof a coupe of 


privatecrs were looking for a prize, and ſhould foi! foul of one 


ancther. F'm ſo: ry for the young mon wi— I all thy heart 
Look you, friend, if | may adviſe von, when tle's r 
that you muſt expect, I have experience of her—when ſh.'s 
2 let her go. For no matrimony is tough enough to hal! 
r; and it the can't drag her anchor along with ber, the Ii breat. 
hier cable, 1 c in tell you that — Wa, here * Tac madinua, 
later Valentine, Scandal, an! Jeremy. 
Fal. No; here's the fool; and, if occation be, I'll give it 
under my hand, 
OL 8. How now ? 
Al. Sir, I'm conc toncknowledge my errors, and aſk your 
art. on. 
the S. pa t, have you to! und vour fen{cs at  laf then: In 
good time, fir. 
Fa, You were abuſed, fir; I never was diſtracted. 
Fon. How * nur mad Nr. Scandal? 
ng No, real, fir; Pim his witnets, it was all counterfeit, 
ul. I thou Et L had reatuns—=but | it Was à poor CO::NIVAnce : 
the effect has thewa it, ſuch. 
, S. Coutrivance what to cheat me ? to cheat your father! 
Sirrah, could you hope th protper ? 
Val. Indecd, I thought, is, when the father endeavoured to 
undo the fon, it was 1 rea:onavle return of nature. | 
Sr S. Very good, fir.—NMr. Bucktam, are you ready — 
Come, fir, wi 1. vou ſign an id tral ? 
(> . 
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If vou plate fir; but firit I would afk this lad, one 
Wo ion. 

8 8. ir, you muſt 2% me leave rſt, 2 hat la ly No, ar; 
you all atk that lady no queitions, te] you have aſked her 
blefling, fir; that ad is to be my wife. 

Lai. I hav: heul d as n. uch, fir; but I wol have it from 
heben meu. h. 

Fr S. has sm ch as *o fav, I lie, fir; an! you! dv't hes 
eve wh 1 ay, 

1 Fardon me, fr. But Lreflact that bi very lately coun» 
terſeited madneſs: 1 don't know bur the frulic may go round. 

Sr $. Come, chuck, fatisfs hun, aztwer im, Come, Mr. 
Packran, the p11 A d ink. 

Bui 4. Here it is, br, wüll the dee: ; all is rently. 

(Val ntifng $39 An 
Arg. Lis true you have 2 great ine hre iH d love to me 
nav. what if you were hace“ Stu vou muff pardon me, ir! 
think my own NC MUtons have a better right to 9 of my 
porſon than youi's. 

S5. Are you anfwered: oe, lr? 

7 l. * es. Cr | 

Sed. Where's vour plot. fir and vour cent ritance acw, 

Gr? wi 1 you ſign, fir * Cory, vt | you tign and feat, 

F al. M vial my heart, ür. 

S _ Sdea b, you re not ma indeed „to ruin yourſelf. 

. Thave been d Mapp omted ci wy only top; and he tl. at 
looſts bs pe mav part Kuh any tha i rixci Vaivcd Tortunig 
2 as it was fer vicnt tomy ke pag N. ard my only pleaſure 

as tp. rale thi la}. : I have made 22 y vain utempts: and 
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6 adh at 140 that thing bat ny rain Emer it; nich fur 
2g. Ae \ fs ine (ie. 


Bc. Tcre is the dec. fir, | 

Lal. but tre is the bond, by witch i am cbliged, to 
Hgn-th 's | | 
IA. Sir Sumpfon, youhare 1. | 

Any. Nog I haveaut ; and £17 ute it, a; would every. thug 


that is an enemy to Valont ne, | (1c rs the þ 9er. 
S'r S. Ho. now „„ 
F:..1 Ba - * 


A. Had [ the worlkl to give you, it cou; Id not ma' e me wor. 
thy of o gencrous an't fathtul a pation. Here's my hand : my 
bea:t was alwa:« your's. ond tru lcd very hard ro ma e this 
* trial of your virtue. (% Fob. 

Petwech pleature and amatement, Jam lo- ut on 
my 14. [ t ke the blen. | 

8% F. Oons, whit's the weanine cf thi, ? 

Ben. Meſs, here's the wind changed again. Father, you and 
I may make a voyage r-:cthe; now. 

Ar, Weil, Sir Sampion, face T hav: piaved vou a trick, 
I'll adviſe you how vou may avoid ſuch another, Learn to be 
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a good father, or you'll ner ger a ran . T always 
loved your. tor, and hatcd your u forviving ütuſe. 1 was 
rel ed! to tiv tm do the utimni A ) [ 0 trick von 160, und 
know vou both, You have not more fat 0 & le as vir⸗ 
tues; and it is hard: more pica ure to me, that | can make him 
and mvielf hippy, tin that l can punti you, 

Sr S. Oni:s, voue roco e. 

Fr. Rey Sit Sap on, this is a ſu lden eclipse. 

Sr. Vur an il, terate old fol; and I'm wicther 

Tatt. It tlie gent! 11i:1!1 1S in ditorder fir v Y art Of 1 wite * I 
can ſpare hin ind — -h, are you there, ur Jau 11d_bred to 

ou for my happineis. (To Jeremy. 

Jer. Sir, all vou ten thoufind in: I was an errant 
mitzke —Y ou fee, ur, my ma ei Wis fever: mad, nor any 
thing like it.— han how cin it be wth nutte 

2 Tate, Ithaik yowu' ; you v uf have interpoſed he- 
tweca me and ile ven; but Providen e lad puryiiery in your 
way. You have Hut juſt'ce. 

S anl. U hear th hiddi:.s that ir Sampion . % his 
own. wedding; met'ynks it is pity hey mould not he noved 
when the mach ie 15 mu mended. Va & ne, thug * t be 
morning, we may have a dance 

al, ma Tg; my fliend; every thing that loohe like joy 
and tran p 

* oy Call them, ſeremy 

[ hav done t#:tfernbi ng now, Valentin; and. if that 
Bs 1 ict! wy. e al wars we b: ire ihk turn to un 
cur. me Fradae's, you m | 1.01 e „ 

Fil. 1 0 * u tin futricor fit tivnd to doat tt 


mm de: 4 e Jer E Fiat rohr ren) ue! ial never di a Ny l 
itle!f 40 Ties: 55 0» tak: „ non oy oft- tf ever you = m to lo: 
do much, u milk be only hin len 1650 not 

Arg. Har EA cue „f * tate 5 * (91 Nu V. vou 41 2 TY run 


more in debt than you ave able to pay. 
3 there! ore | yicid my body as your p ifrnr, and make 
your bc. ? CO} 1 . 


ound. ( _ ) We'l, malam. vo» have done exempary 
ide, in punitlin rr inanan gar! To 3 revardingaf ach- 
* over: but ©&1-rc hs a tin do d work, which tn Darttiou- 


lar, muit thank you fors 1 wi at nadel to your tex. ang \.OU 
have chuverted me—: rnov lanconvinaccd thit aul women 
ae not, lik fortu e, bind in bowing ta Vurs, either on 


tho! C wha d. NOTING 0 Oo. do it Want then. | F 


| An. It 1; an unrenſon, be necuſfnion, that vou lay upon OUT 
ſex. You ras us w th 111 ce, o nlv to ce, your enn want 
of mert. Lou woull a'l tave the reward of love; bu few 
have the con unc to if 4v til if becomes veur due. Men are 
den rally h{ppocrncs aw in! » ;—they pretend to woriip, 
t have neituer zcal nor laith. How tew, like Valentine, 
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would perſevere even to martyrdom, and ſacrifice their iutereſſ 
to their conflancy ! in admiring me, you miſplace the novelty. 


The muacle to-day is, that we find 
A lover true: not that a woman's kind. 


(Excunt one. 


by 


THL. ED 


reſt 
lty. 
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